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PllEFACE. 

. A T my Retum, after near ten Years ABfence. 
A I foi).n4 feverall^ditions had been publilh'd 
of Verses M(t Poe ms, e^^.under mv Name^ 
hut foimiixied and impei^^ed as would nave put 
me out of €(Aintenance, had not the Pubhck 
received them with fuch diftineuifhing Can« 
dour, even under all thofeDiradvantages. 

As it is plain finom their feveral Subjedb that 
they were compofed for the moft part in the 
earfiefttimeof my appearance in the Worlds I 
can attribute that Indulgence to no other Con« 
fideration but a generous connivance at youth- 
ful Follies. 

So favourable a Reception, however, led me^ 
in this time of Leifureand Retirementy to ex- 
amine upon what Foundation I had been To 
much obliged to the Publick, and in that Exa- 
mination I have difcovered fuch ftrange Variati- 
ons from the original Writing, as can no way 
be accounted for out firom the Negligence, Ig» 
norance, or Conceitednefs of different Tran- 
fcribers from furreptitious Copies: Many 
things attributed to my fdfy of which, by not 

be- 



PREFACE. 

Iselonging to me, it would be unjuft to affume 
theAlerit^ and as many attributed to others, 
which) bv belonging to me, would be as much 
unjuft to leave them to the Cenfure. 

To redify therefore all paftMiftakes, and to 
prevent all future Impoficions, I have .been prc« 
vailed upon to give way to this prefent Publici- 
tidn ; difowning whatever has been, or may 
hereafter be published in my Name, but what 
has the Sandion of being printed by Mr. 
jAcobTonfon and Mr. L^wton GilUver; ex- 
cepting two Comedies, intitled, Once a Lover^ 
And always a Lover I and, TT&r Jew ^Venice, 
alter'd from Shakejpear* 

' hs thefe Poems feem to begin where Mr* 
Waller left off J tha* far unequal and (bort of fo 
iDifflitable an Original ; they may however be 
permitted to remam CO Pofterity as a faithful 
Regifterof the reigning Beauties in the fuc« 
ceeding Age. 

Upon that Merit alone the Author prefumes 
to recommend them to ihc Patronage of the 
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Several Occafions. 



T0 the Bsrl 0/ Peterborough^ on his happy jiccprnpUfh* 
mentcf the MArrU^ between iSr/^ Royal Htgbnefi snd 
the Trincefs Mary d%fte of Modena. Written ftverni 
TeMf s after in Imitation of the Style ef Mr. Waller, 

1 1 S Jhko barren, in unfruitful Joy s» 
fc^Our Briiijh Jove his Nuptial Hours cm- 
ploys : 
So Fi^te ordains, that all our Hopes may 

be. 
And all our Profpc£^, gallant York, in thce^ 
By tbefime Wifli, afpiring Queens are led. 
Each languifliing to mount his Royal Bed \ 
His Youth, bisWifdom, and his early Fame 
Create io every Brcaft a Rival Flame : 
Remoteft Kings (it trembling on their Thrcnes» 
As if noDifiance cou*d fecure their Crowns > 

B Fearing 




X Poems upon federal Occajions* 

Fearing his Vakmr, wtlcljr they contend 

To bribe wirb Bf aot j £> renownM a Friend z 

&aut7 the Price, there need no other Arf9» 

XtfM is the fureft ftiit for Htfroes Hearts : 

T^or eaiHhe FnW eonc^tl a» high Concem, 

To fee the P/i»f#, for whom, unfcen, they burn. 

Brave Tork,, attending tathegen'ral Voice, 
At fcngth reiolves to make the wiflit-forChofce, 
To noble 2^i^4M»/f gcn?roasand ju(l, * 
Or his great Heart, he gives the facrcd Truft : 
•• Thy Choice, (aid flc, (haHwrilclo-c^ that Heart, 
«» Where thou, mybcftbclov'd, haft fuch a Part, 
<* In Council oft, and oftin Battle try 'd, 
*< Fetwixrthy Maftcr, and thcWorld^fecidc. 

The cholcn Mercury prepares t' o\)cy 
This high Command. Gently, ye Winds, convey, 
AodWith aufpicious Gales his Safety wait, 
Oa whom depend Grtat Britam's Hoper, and Fate. 
So J^fit^ with his Argonauts ^ from GruCif 
To Choices £ul'd, to feek the Golden Flfcece. 
As when the Ooddefieicame down ot old 
On Ida's Hill,, fo many Ages told, 
With Gifts their young DanUnian Judge they try'd» 
And each bad high to win him to her Side i 
So t e mpt they him , and emuloufly vie 
To bribe a Voice that Empires would not buy s 
AVith Balls and Basqucts, his p'cas*d Senie they bmt,- - 
And Que^s and Kings upon his Pleafures wait. 

Th' impartial Judge furveys with vaft Delight 
All that the Sun furroundsof Fair and Bright* 
Then, ftridlyjuft; he with adoring Eyes, 
To radiant Eji^, gives the Roy^l Priz^t. 
0\ Antique Stock her high Ocfccnt (he brings. 
Born to renew the Race of JSri^^iVs Kings ^ 

Wl 



Poems upon feveral Occajions. • 

Wlio could deferve^ like Her, in whom we iee 
United^ all that Paris found in Three. 
O equal Pjur! when both were fer above 
AH Other Merit, bqt each otber^s Love. 

Welcome, Bright Princers^ to Gre4/.BriV4/Vs Shore, 
As BireeynthU to high Heav*n, who bore 
That (hining Race of Goddeilefi and Gods 
That fiird the Skies, and rul 'd the bled Abodes ; 
From thee, my MufeexpcdsasnobleTheams, 
Another Man and Jove, another ^ames j 
Our future Hopes, all (rem thj Wt>mb arifes 
Our prefent Jo J and Safety, from your Eyes, 
Thofe charming Eyes, which (hine to reconcile 
To Harmony and Peace our ftnbborn Ide. 
On brazen Memnon, Phaehm caftsa Ray, 
And the tough Metal, (b faluteisthe Day , 

The BWii/^ Dame, fam'd for refiftlefi Grace, ' 
Contends not now, but for the fecohd Place,' 
Our Love fufpended, we negle£^ the Fair 
For whom we burn*d, to gaze adoring here* 
Soiangthe^/r^»f with enchanting Sound, 
Enticing all to liQenandbedrown'd ; 
•TaiOrpibw raviftTd in a nobler Strain, 
They ceas'd to fing, or {inging,charm*did vaitt. 

This blcft Alliance, Ptinhorough^ may' 
Th' indebted Nation bounteoufly repay j 
Thy Statues, for the Gmus of our Land, 
With Palm adorn'd, on ev'ry Tbrelhold ftand. 

TTf}^^^ fffodb ikert pojjinh 
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4. Poems upon fever al Occafions. 

SpokmhythefiuthoT^ btingihen n^t Twehe rears of Ag 
to hit Royal Hlghnefs //^e D u r c H e s s £/ Y o r k, 4 
Trinity- College in Cambridge. 

WHEN join'd in one, the Good, the Fair, the Grca 
Defccnd to view the Mufcs humble Scat, 
t6o' in mean Lines, they their vaft Joys declare, J 

Yet tor Sincerity and Truth, they dare S 

With your own tajfo^s mighty fclf compare. 
Then, bright and merciful as Hcav'n, receiire 
From them fuch Praifes, as to Heavn thcj give. 
Their Praifes for that gentle Influence, 
Which thoreaufpicious Lights, your Eyes, dUpenfe, 
Thofe radiant Eyes, whofe irrefiftlefs Flame 
Strikes Envy dumb, and keeps Sedition tame: 
They can to gazing Multitudes give Law, 
Convert the FaA:ious, and the Rebel awe ^ 
They conquer for the Duke^ whcre-e'er you tread. 
Millions of Profelytes, behind are led j 
Thro' Crowds of new-made Converts ftill you go, 
Pleas*d and triumphant at the glorious Show. 
Happy that ?r'm(€, who has in you obtain'd 
A greater Conqucft, than his Arms^'er gain'd. 
With all War's Rage, he may abroad o'crcome. 
But Lovt^i a gentler Vi^ory at home 5 
Securely here, he on that Face relies, 
Laysby his Arms, and conquers with your Eyes. 
And all the glorious Adiions of his Life, 
Thinks well rewarded, blcH with fuch a Wife. 

Ttf /J^ K I N e, in thefirft Tear of his Majejiy's Reign. 

MAY all thy Years, like this, aufpicious be. 
And bring thee Crowns, and Peace, and Vi&ory 
Scarce had*(l thou time t*unflicath thy coDqu*ring Blade, 
It did but glitter, and the Rebels fled : 

Thj 



P o fi M s t^on fever dl Occafions. f 

ThySword, tbeSaf^ardof thy Brother's Tdrone, 
Is now as much the Bulwark of thy own. 
AwMby thy Fame, the trembling Nations (end 
Tbroii^hout the Work), to court To firm a Friends 
Thegttilty Senates^that rcfiis'd thy Sway* 
Repent their Crime, and haften to obey ; 
Triinttc they raife, and Vows and Off 'rings bring* 
Confefs theh* Phremy, and confirm their Kmg^ 
Vho with their Venom over-fpread thy Soil> 
Thofe Scorpions of the State, prefent tfaetr Oil. 

SotheWorld's54x;Mitr, like a Momldreft, 
K Itho* by daily Miracles confeft, 
Accus'dot evilDo^hinebythe^'w/, 
The giddy Crowd then* rightful Prmct refufe ; 
But when they law fiich Terror in the Skies, 
The Temple rent» their Km; in Glory riie^ 
Seiz'd widi Amate, they own*d their kwful Uti^ 
And ftruck with Gailt» bow*d, trembrd, andador'd. 

mmmmmtmmmmmmmmimamtmmmm mmmimmmmmmmmmmmmmmmtmtmmmmmmit ' 

79 tin KiRo. 

THO' trained in Arms, and learned in Martial Arts, 
Thou chufeft, not to conquer Men, but Hcaits \. 
Expe&ing Nationsfor thy Triumphs wait, 
Botthou prefier*ft the Name of Juft to Great, 
So J9vt fufpends his fubjed World to doom. 
Which, would he pleafc loThnndtr^ he'd confume. 
O! cou'dtbcGboftsof mighty Heroes dead, 
Return on Earth, and quitth* El*jpan Shade ! 
'Brutut to ^amts would truft the People's Caufe % 
Thy Juft iceis a ftrongcr Guard than Laws, 
Marius and SylU wou*d rcfign to thee, 
NorCe/2rr and great Ppi»^ Rivals be; * 

Or Rivals only, who fhould bcft obey, 
AadCato give his Voice for Regal S way« 

B } Ti 



jS Poems upoafivetal Occafim. 

To the K IN G. 

HEROES oi old, bytUfiocaDabySpoi^ 
In Cearch of Fame* did all th^.Wo^ emlNidli 
Th s to cheir Gods ach then ally 'd bis {ilanic* 
This fprang ixora Jwe^ and Tkat fromlS/ j g c aati c t 
With equal Valour, aod the ftoae Succ^IGb, 
Dread ^iQg» migbt'ft thou the Uaiverfeopprefis 
But Chriftian Lawsconfiiaio thy Martial Pride^ 
Peace is thy Choice, and Piety thy Guide | 
By thy Example .Kiaga arc taught to fwajr* 
Heroes to fight* and Saints may learn to fwaJL . 

From Gods defcended, aod^ Race Di?iae» 
2C(/?<7r in Cocmcil, andE^^^/ihinef 
But in a Day of Battle, idl fvou'd yidd 
To the fierce MaCler of the ieven-fold Shieldi 
Their very Deities weregnu:'d no more^ 
M^ihadthe Courage* 7^%^ cheThuaderVore* . 
But all Perie£^ioos meet in 2FMi»f « aloqei, 
AnJBr/u/o'sKangisalUibeGodsinQoe. . 

■ J <IIW IUI« I I I 1 ■ IN I ■ ■ 

X9 iht Author, on kis foreiomg .Verfos u the K i it 
By Mr^EDiwvn Waller. 

AN early Plant* which fuch aBIoflbro bears* 
And (hews a Geoius* (b beyoad his Years* • 
A Judgment that could make io^r a Choice, 
So high a Subjed* to employ h^ Voice* 
Still as it grows* how iweeciy wiU he fiag 
The growing Greatne^ of our matchlefs King. 

Answer. To Mr, W a z. l £ a. 

WHEN into I%4 the young <ifVfM»came* 
To talk with Mammon^ and coafttlt for fame ; 
Then from the Sacred Tripod where he ikood^ 
The Prieft infpir'dyfahited him a Cod i 

Sea 



P o E n s upon feveral Occafiom. 

Scarce fuch a J07 that liaaghtf Vi^or kneWf 
Thusown'dbf Heaf'o, as I* tfaiuprais'd^you, 
Whoe'er their Names <;an io thf Numbers Aiov^» 
Have more than Empire, and immorralgrow \ 
Ages to cotoe ftail fcora the Powers of old, 
\ff hen in thy Verfe, of greater Gods they're told y 
OurbeauteousQueen^ and Royal jf4<9»#i'8 Name* 
For Jovt and Juno fhall be plac'd by Fame ; 
Thy Charles for Neftum (hill the Seas oonimand. 
And SMfh^rijfM Siall for Venns fitod : 
Cn€C9 (hall no longer boaft. nor haughty Rmm» 
But think from BritaimiX the Godt didcome. 



T§ thtlmm$tulMmory tf Mr. Epmu md Wall b r> 
upon his D9Mh^ 

ALIKE partaking of Celeftiai Fire, 
Poets4nd Heroes to Renown afpire, 
^Till aown*d with Honour, and immortal Kame, 
By Wit, or Valour, led to equal Fame, 
They mingle with theGods^ who breathM the noble^ 

Flame. 

Tohigh£xploits« the Praifes that bdong. 
Live, butasnouriib'dbythePoet-sSOBg. 

A Tree of Lte Is Sacred Poetry, 
Sweet is the Fruit, and tempting to the Eye 1 
Many there arc, who nibble without Leave, 
But none who are not bora to Ttfte, furvive, 

WaUbt (hall never dye, of Life lecure. 
As bog as Fame, or aged Time endure. 
WMer^ the Mufe's Darlii^, freetota(te 
Of all their Stores, the Mafter of the Feafl} 
Nor^like ok! Adam^ ftinted in his Choice, 
But Lord of all the (pacious Paradife. 

B4 Thole 



8 Poems upon fever al Occafions. 

Thofe Foes to Virtue, Fortune, and Mankind, 
FavVing his Fame, once, to do Judice join*d j 
No carping Critick interrupts bis Praiie ^ 
No Rival drives, but for a fecond Place ; 
Nowantconftrain^di (the Writer's ufual Fate) 
A Poet, with a plentiful Eilate^ 
The firft of Mortals, who bcforethe Tomb 
Struck that pernicious Monfler, Envy, dumbi 
Malice and Pride, tbofe Savages, difarm'd i 
Not Orpheus with fuch powerful Magick charm'd. 
Scarce in the Grave can we allow him more, 
Than, Liviog, we agreed to give betore. 

His noble Mule empIoy*d her gen'rous Rage ^ 

In crowning Virtue, fcorning to engage > 

The Vice and Follies ot an impious Age. * 

No Satyr lurks within this haltowM Ground, n 

But Nymphs and Heroines, Kings and Gods abound) -> 
Gljry, and Arms, and Love, is all the Sound. . 3 

His Ffi(n with no Serpent is defil'd. 

But all is gay, delicious all, and mild. 

Miftaken Men, his Mufc of Flatrery b'amc. 

Adorning t wicean impious Tyrant's Name, 

We raife our own, by giving Fame to Focsj 

The Valour that he prais'd, he did oppofe. 
Nor were his Thoughts to Poetry confin'd, 

The State, and Bufinefs (har'd his ample Mind j 

As all the Fair were Captives to his Wit, 

So Senates to his Wifdom would lubmit $ 

His Voice fofoft, his Eloquence fo ftrong, 

Like Cato*s was h's Speech, like Ovid's was hb Scmg. 
Our Britijh Kings are rais'd above the Herfe, 

Immortal made, in hisimmortalVerfei 

No more are Mars and 5?ot;e Poetick Themes, 

13ut the celcftial C/rtfri«V, and juft James: 

Juno 



Poems upm federal Occaftont. 

yuno and PalUs^ all the fliiaing Race 
Of heavenly Beauties^ to the g«fei» gire place s 
Clear, like her Brow, and graceful was his Song, 
Creatj^ ]ifceherMind» and like her Virtue ftrong. 

Parent of Gods> who do'ftto Gods remove, 
Vh«^ an thou plac'd ? And which thy Seat above ? 
K''i0/2fr>tlKGodof VerfCj we will proclaim, 
Kot Photbus now« but Wall$r be his Name ^ 
Ot joyful Bards, the fweet Seraphick Quire 
Acknowledge ihce their Oracle and Sire ^ 
The Spheres do Homage, and the Mufes fmg 
HkUer,thc God of Verfc, who was the Ki»^» 



T9 MY K A. Loving atfirfi Sighu 

NO warning of th* approaching Flame, 
Swiftly.iikefudden Death, it came i 
Like Travellers, by Lightening kill'd, 
I burnt the Moment I beheld, 

In whom fo many Charms arep]ac'd« 
Is with a Mind as nobly graced ; 
The Cafe fo (hining to behold. 
Is fiU'd with richeftGems, and Gold. 

To what my Eyes admir'd before, 
I add a thoufand Graces more i 
A nd Fancy blows kito a Fiame,^ 
The Spark that from lier Beauty came. 

The Ob^eA tlms improved by Thought^ 
BjT my own Image I am caught 9 
Pygmalion fo, withtatal Art 
Poli(h*<L (he Form ti>at ftung his Heart. 



By 'V^ 
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r« MTR a; 

WA R N*D, and made wife by otli«r$ Tlaiifc; 
1 fled from wbeirce ibch Mifchitf s Came, 
Shunning tbe Sex tbat kills at Sights 
I fought my Safety in my Flight, 

But ah 1 in vain from Fate we fly^ 
lor firft, or laft» as tB muft die } 
So 'tis as muck, decreed above. 
That firft, or laft, weallmnft love. 

My Heart which ftood ib hmg the Shock 
Of Winds and Waves, like fomefirm Rocir^ 
By one bright Spark from Mjtm thrown^ 
b iotoFiame». likePowder> blown. 

SO HG. T# MYR A. 

FOOL1 SH Lov^ begone, fikidl^ 
Vaioarethy Attempts en me } 
Thy foft Allurements 1 defy. 
Women, thofe fair Diffi^mblers, fly. 
My Heart wasnevcr made for thee. 

Ikove heard, and (haitprepar'd a Dart;. 

Myra, revenge my Qaufe» iaidbe: 
Too hire *t was (hot^ 1 feel the Smat t^ 
tt rends my Bray), and tears my Heart f -• 

OLove! myConqu'ror, phyme. 

jin IpihatiM of the Secwd Ch$rut in th$ Stand AB'if 
Seneca's TfiYESTEa. 

WHEN wiU the Gods, pcopttioos to onr Pray ti, 
'Compole our Faxons, and conclude our Wars? 
Ye Sons of Inachns^ repent the Guilt 
Of Crowns uiurp'd, and Blood of Parents fpilc; 
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For impious Creatoefs, Vengeance if iofiorci 
Short \% the Date of all ill-gotten Pow'r. 

Give ear« anobitiotts Princes, and be wife i 
Liflen^ and learn wherein true Creatnefs lies : 
Place not your Pride in Roofs that (hine-with Genr.s, 
In purple Robes, nor iparkling Dia dems \ 
Nor in Dominion, nor Extent of Land : 
He's only Great« wbocanhimfclf command, ^ 

\(^hoieGiiani is peaceful Innocence, whofe Guide 
1^ faithful Reafon; whoisvoidof Pride, 
Checking Ambition \ nor is idly vain 
Of thetairelncenfeof a popular Train ^ 
Who without Sirife, or ^vy, can behold 
His Neighbour's Plenty, and his Heapa of Gold » : 
Nor covets other Wealth, but what we find . 
In the Pofleflions of a virtuous Mind. 

Fearlefs he fees, wha is with Virtue crowned.; 
The Tempeft rage, and hears the Thunder found % 
Ever the £ime. let For tune fmile or fiown* 
On the red Scafibld, or the blazing Throne i 
Serenely, asheliv'd, refigns his Breath, 
Meets Defliny half way^ nor Ihrinks at Death. 

Ye^crqgfi Lords, who &i like Gods in States . 
Awing the Worki, and bulling to be gieati 
Lords bat in Title, ValTais in Efied, 
W^honi Luftcontrouls, and wild Deiires dirc^s 
The* Reins of Empire bi;it fach Haods^difgrace, 
VherePaffion, abKndlfriver, guides the Rnoe^ 

WhatistlfrsFame, .thus crcrwdei|^Mnd with SlsVes! 
The Breath of l^ools, theBait bf flatt'ring Knaves.* . 
An hQueft Heart, a£0nfcieQCefreefTom7>Bbme, 
Not of gr^^t A €ts, but CSood,. give me the Name « 
In vain we plants .we boild^: our Stores increaiCi:. 
II Conkienoe roots appall our inward Peace. . 

VKhil.. 
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Vbitneed o^ Arms^ or Inftruments of War, ' 
Or bact*ring Engines that dcftroy h-om far ? 
The greatcft King, and Conqoeror is He^ 
Who Lord of his own Appetites can be; 
Bleft with a Pow'r that nothing can deftroy. 
And all have equal Freedom to enjoy. 

Whom worldly Luxury, and Pomps allurt^ 
They tread on lee, and find no Footing fur e .- 
Place me, ye Pow'rs! in fome obfcure Retreat, 
O! keep me innocent, make others great: 
In quiet Shades, conteor with rural Sports, 
Give me a Life remote from guilty Courts, 
Where free trom Hopes or Fears, in humble Eafe, 
Unheard of, I may live and die in Peace, 

Happy the Man who tlius retired from Sight, 
Studies himfclf and {eeksno other Light: 
But moft unhappy he, who fits on high, 
Expos'd to every Tongue and every Eye } 
WhofeFolliesblaz'd about, to all are known. 
But arc a Secret to himfclf alone : 
V^'orfe is an evil Fame, much worfe than none. 



} 



A LoY/.L Exhortation. HW/Zfii in thtTear 1688. 

OF Kings dethron'd, and Blood of Brethren ipilt. 
Invam, O Britain/ you'd avert the Guikj 
If Crimes which your Fore-Fathers blu(h*d to owii» 
Repeated, call for heavier Vengeanct down. 

Tremble, ye F4;^||e who your Kings diftrci^ 
Tremble ye Kings, tor People you opprefii 
Th* Eternal fees, ar m'd with bis forky Rods, 
The Riiibapd Fallof Empiic'sfrom the Gods, 

Verjes 
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Vtrfis JinttQ the Anther in his Retiremfit. Writttn hy 
Mrs. £lizabetuUiggons. 

I. 

WHY, Granville, is thy Lite to Shades coofia'd, l 
. Thou whom the Gods deiign'd > 

In Publick to do Credit to Mankind / ^ 

Why (lerps the noble Ardour of thy BIood» 

Which from thy Anceftors* £q many Ages paft» 
From Rollo down to Bwil flow*d, 
And then appeared again at laft ? 
Inthee« when thy vidlortous Lance 
Bore the difputed Prize from all the Youth of Iranc$, 

II. 
In the firft Trials which are made for Fame, 
Thoieto whom Fate Succefs denies^ 
It taking Cbunfel from their Shame, 
They modeftly retreat, are wife. 
But why (boaU you who ftill fucceed, ^ 

Whether with graceful Art you lead > 

The fiery Barb, or with as gr^jceful Motion tread, 3 
In fhining Balls, where all agree 
To give the higheft Praife ^hee. 
Soch Harmony in every MotionV found. 
As Art could ne'er evprcfs.by any Sound.' 

in. 

So lov'd and prais'd, whd|| all admire^ 
Vfhyt why (houkl you firom (^mfti and Campsretiie } 
If Myrni$ unkind, if it c^be^ 
That atiy Nymph can be unkind to thee $ 
It penfive made by Love, you thus retire. 
Awake your Mufe, and ftringyour Lyre ; 
Your tender Song, and your melodious Strain 

Can never be addreft in vain 5 
She needs muft love, and we [hall have yon back again.' 



' ^4 ^QTiyt%up9nfeveralQccap9m. 
OcMficn'd hj f^ fire^oiHg Vtrfis. ffkhten in tie Tear 

GEASe, tempting 5/rf»» craie thy flattering Strain, 
Sweet isthy ckarmiog Song, but iimg in vain : 
When the Winds blow, attd load the TempcAs roar* 
What Fool would trua the Waves, tad quit the Shore? 
E^rly, and vaiia, kto the World I ctixie. 
Big with taJfe Hopes, and eager AherFamei 
Till looking round me, ere the Racet>cgatH ' 
Madmeo, and giddy Fbols, were all that tra^ 
Reclaimed betimes, Ifrim the Lifts retire* 
Andihank the Gods who my Rietreat toipire. 
In happier Times our Anceftors were bred. 
When Virtue was the«nly Path to tread : 
Give me, yeQodaJ batthcAmeRoadtoAmaB,. : 
Whate'er my Fathersdarid, 1 dace the fame. 
Cbang'd istheSceoe, /brochaaefitl Planet rvks. 
An impious World, coatrif 'd Soi Knaves and FoeW 
Xook now around, and with impartial Eyes 
Coniider, attdexaaineaUwhorifei-. . 
V^eigh well their A^lioos, and their treteb'rous Eod^, 
How Greatnefs grows, SM^d by what Stepsaiceikd&i . 
What Murders, Jreaiiias, Perjoviea, .Deceit i : 
How many crufli'd^ w makecDetMonAcr gres^ • 
Would you command } Have Fortune in you^ Pow'r ?: 
Hug when yoaftab, aodim^ whea yon^Tour » 
fiehbody, bMe, flatter, forfwcar, and lye. 
Turn Pander, Pathick, Paaafite, or Spy f . 
Such thriving AdBrmi^ your wUb'd PiMtpoie. brifl|^ * 
A Mioifter 9t laaft, .prrhafts a Kif^g^ 

Fmuni, wesnoftunjju&ly partiaUaVi 
A MIftrefs i^tt; who bids'alike toall > 
Baton fuch Terms as only fuit the Bale, 
Hoaettrieaksa»iftunsUie fottlEmhsace, 



The honed Mm, who ifluiceMisd tsiifldiMie, • 
NotFjr//tf;;r, faathtfiVnttKEkeefisliiindbwiu 
Had C4/0bentbeiMad»tbecda^a'iiQgCiit(ei , . 
He might have liv*d (o^nne new Senates Laws^ 
But on vile Terms d^ii»iciQg:<to be grcar^ 
Heperifli'dbj hts Choioe, and notiml^atie*. 
Honovrs «nd Life, tfa* Ubrper faidau and aft; 
That vaiii<mftal»n Men <i0M/«J^KMcail». . 
^irtueforhvdi, and lees MoisehttJlyer > / 

Anhoneft Deaths whicl he acc^tew aad diea^i . * 
O glorious R#(bbtmi! NobleFridc! 
Morehonour*d, than the Tynmtlrr'd» he'dy'df - 
MoreIov*d, morepraisU morecavj^i lit fats DeCMi^ 
Than Cdfar trampling on the R^hta^ of Sjomt. 
The Viituotts Nothing fevi Intlife witb. $faame» 
And De«ch%;apkarant Road that leads 10 F«Qe< 

On Bones, auLSorapaof DogakMneheled^. • y, 
My Limbs uneover'd, jwid expos'd my Head > 

To bleakeft Colds, a Kleinel be my fled. S 

This, and all other Martyrdotoi for thee, 
Saerasgloriovs, dl, nhriee bdHteoos Honefty! 
Judge me, jc'^ayH^rti Letf^niMecemptorfirowtti.. 
Iftand prvparVI, my Hoootir is my jowm 

TegreatfSMurbera^ Whoin diileft Moi&> 
hi Blood and Rapine Mk uona(ucaf foys i. 
Forwhatisa]lthfS.Bis(lfe, butto (hun 
Thole Thoughts vn'th which you dareitot j^eaiosef 
As Men to Mtfiry. oppreftMpkh€al«^ - ^ 
Seekin the ftage of Vint to^voWB* DeQnin 
Let odiers fight, and ot tfeir Breiid hi Blood>, : ^ 

RegaXildsTt theCatffebe^badorgood) 
Or cringe in Courts, depending oatheNodt 
Oh ftrutting Pygmies who would pafs for Gods. 

For 



} 
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Forme^ unpradisM in the Courtiers SchooU^ 
Who loath a Knaire, andtremUe at a Fool s 
W ho hopour generoas H^ebirly oppreft, 
PofTeft of little^ worthy of the beft. 
Rich in himfel t, in Virtue that out(hine» 
All but the Fame of his immortal Lines, 
More than the wealchieft Lord, who, helps to draki 
The famiftiM Land, and rouls m impious Gain ; 
What can 1 hope in Courts ? Or how fuccecd I 
Tygers and Wolves (hall in die Ocean breed. 
The Whale and Dolphin latten on the Mead i 
And every Element exchange its Kind, 
£rc thriving Honefty in Courts we find. 

Happy the Man, oif Mortals happieft He, 
Who^ quiet Mind from vain Defires is free» 
Whom rfeither Hopes deceive, nor Fears torment. 
ButlivesatPcaice, within himfelf content. 
In Thought, or AA, accountable to none. 
But to himfelf, and to the Gods alone*. 
OSweetoefsof Content! Seraphick Joy t 
Which ndihtng wants, and nothing can deftroy. 

Vheredwf Is this Peace, thii Freedom of the Mind- } 
Where, but in Shades remote from Human kwdi 
In flow*ry Vales, where Nymphs and Shepherds meet. 
But never com^s within the Palace Gate. 
Farewel then Cities, Courts, and Camps, farewell, 
Welcofhe, ye Groves, here kt roc ever dwell. 
From Cares, fromBufinefs, and MaDkindreinoti^, 
All but thc^MfeSt and in/piring Lave i 
How fwcet the Morn ! How gentle is the Night * 
How calm the Evening! aiidtheDayhow bright! 

From hence, as from a Htil, I view below 
The crowded World, a mighty Wood in (how, 

Where 
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Where ft vera! Wand'rcrs travel Day and Night 
67 different Parhs« and none are in the Right. 



S Q ^ G. 

T OVE IS by Fancy led about 

-L' From Hope to Fear, from Joy to Doubti 

Whom we now an Angel call. 
Divinely grac'd in every Feature, 
Straight's a deform ^,2 pcrjur'd Creature ^ 

Love and Hate are Fancy all, 
'Ti$ but as Fjancv (hall prefcnt 
Obje£^sofGrief, orof Content, 

That the Lovcr*«Ueft, or dies ^ 
Vifionsof mighty Pain, orPIeaAire, 
Imagined Want, imagin'd Treafurc, 

AH in powerful Fancy lici, 

Bbautt 4»^Law. Afoit'mlPknSng. 

KiM[v Chaklis it, having mtult aGrantof tbtKiVirfion 
0/ an Office in the Court of KitigS'Benchf to hisSonth$ 
Duke ^GnAPTON^ the Lenl Chief Jufliee Ujmg 
Claim to it J as ^ PorqiMte legally beUngiog tohisOffiie, 
the Caufecame to he heard before the Houfe rf hords, 
between the Dutchefs Reli^ of the /aid Dukot and iha 
Chief Juftice. 

THE Princes &ti Beauty and Law contend s 
The^MPof I.^e will her own Caufe defend; 
Secure (he looks, as certain none can fee 
Such Beauty plead, and not her Captive be. 
What need ot Words witbTuch commanding Eyes? 
AJWitheni'peak? O (TeaTeo'sr the Charmcrcriesi , 
O'barbaroiis Clime ! where Beauty borrows Aid 
From Eloquence, to charm, or to perfuade ! 
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Vill DifcordQevep leave with eofiousCarc 

To faife Debate / SiiC Difcosd gov^rm ha?. 

toJuno^PalUst Wifdom, Fame, and Power> 

Long fine* prcterf*d, wliat Trial needs there more t 

Confefs'd to Sight, tfareeGoddefIrs defceod 

On Idah Hill, and for a Pri^e contend i 

Nobly they bid, and lavjftily purfiie 

h Gift, thisit only could be Beauty's Puc : 

Honours and WealtJ^ihe generous Judgedenies»^ 

And gives (he Triumph to the brighteft £yes. 

Such Prefidents are numberkrs, we draw 

Our Right from Cuflon^i Caftoni isaLav^ 

A s high as Heaven^ as wide as Seas or Land^ 

As ancient a» the World is our Command:; 

Mars and >i/f/Jlr/ would this Plea allow: 

Beauty was ever abfolute tiD.noii^. 

It IS enough that I pronounce it mine* 

And, right or wrong, he (hould hb Claim refign: 

AatheftiltiBanacr'd Moafteitcff <lie Bift 

* Loud Rumour has proclaim^ a Nymph divine^ 
Vhoiemstchids Form, to couotet -balance mine^. 
By Dint ot Beauty (hall estortyour Grace t; 
Xetbexappcarj This Rival, Face to Faces 
Let kyesto Eyei oppbsM this Strife decide; 
tlow, whin 1 lighten, let her Bcahis be try.'d. 
Vas*t a vain Promi&» and a Gown-Man's Lye ? 
OrftaodsShebetej nn-nark'd, when I amby> 



* A Rep$rtfpr4tUtf a Stdutifid yomig^ Lddy, Ma t9 
theLordChkt jn/tui. wbo wfiuld afftar #/ tbi Bsr •f 
the Houfiof Urds^ and itUffe th$ Charms of the B^th- 
§j$ r/oRAFTOM : Nofich Ladf was fem there, nor per- 
hapi.e'Hr m any Part if^ thoWorU. 

So 



Vo'^usuponfiveralOixa/ioMS. ip 

So HeaT'o was jnock'd, ^nd once all Elys lound 

Another ^upiur was iaid to found ; 

On brazen Floors the rojal Ador tries 

To ape the Thunder rattling io the Skies ; 

Abrandi(h*dTorch, with emulating Blaze, 

/ £Fe6ts the fotkjr Lightning's pointed Eajs: 

Thus borne alo^t, triumphiantl j he rode 

Thro* crowds of Worihippers, anda£lstheGod« 

The Sire omnipotent prepares the Brand, 

^^VulcMn wrouglit, andarn^shis potent Hand^ 

Then flaming buns it biifing firom above, 

A nd in the vaft Ab jfs confiounds the mimick y^f* ' 

Prefuroptuous Wretch! with mortal An to dare 

ImmortafPow'r, and brave the Thunderer I 

Cpffiofe, preferring witli Dffdaitt, 
Her Daugfafter to the Vtmds, they complain'} 
The Daughter, f;Mt1ieModier*a guttrj Sconi> 
I s doom*d to be de 7007*4 J tiK Mocbei's home 
Above theOoddt, wtiOPe» bjr smiportd Lig^ 
Reywft licihinea, ripos'dto buami SigfiU. - 
And to a fbamefai f oAnre itcotofia^ 
As an eternal Terror to Mankind. 
Did thus the Godsfuch private Nymphs icfpe€bf 
U'hat Vetigeance migfat the Qocen ^ Ifvi eiqpcft I 

But grant fboh iibitnuy Pkaa aae vaiOto 
Wav'd let them ^1 aecrjodioefliiilflbtaia. 
WhotoaHuibMdjttftfiercasiiiicceed, ■■ . 
Than the fof t Partner of his Nuptial Bed ? 
Or to a Father's Right lay (Ironger Claim, 
TMnfbedear Youth m whom furvives his Name I 
Behold that ToUth, tonfider whence he fpi^ings. 
And in his Royal Veins refpcd your Kings : 
ImmQrtalJove, upon a mortal She, 
Begai his Sire : Second from Jovi is He. 

Well 
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Veil did the Father blindly fight your Cauie, 
Following the Cry .of Liberty ztiA Law* ^ 

If by thofe Laws, for which iie loft his Life *» 
Youfpoil, ungratefully, the6on and Wife. 

What need I more ? 'Tis Treafbn to difpute 
The Grant was Royal i That decides the Suit. 
«' Shall fuJgar LawSj imperial Power conftrain? 
** Kings, and the GM^i, can never ad in vain. 

Shefinilh'd here» the Queen of every Grace 
Disdain vermilioning her heavenly Face: 
OurHeurta take fire, and all in Tumult rife. 
And one Wifli iparklea in a thoufand Eyes. 
O ! might fome Champion fini(h thei^ Debates! 
My Sword (hould cod« what now my Pen relates. 
Up rofe the Judge, on each fide bending loWt 
A crafty Smile accompanies his Bow } 
Vly feslike, a gcntlePaafi hcmaket, 
Then, raffing by degrees his Voidv he fpeakf. 

In you. my Lords, who judge i and all who licar, 
Methinks I read yoor wiflies for the Fair i 
Nor can I wonder, even I contend 
With inward Pain, nowilling to offimd i 
Unhappy i tbosoblig*dioaDdence, 
That may dlipleaie fuch heav'nly Excellence. 
Might we the Lawson any Terms abufe. 
So bright an Influence were the beft Excufe i 



* TheDtike$f Grafton, flain tu the Siigecf Cork 
i» Ireland, Mbguf the beginning of the Revolutm^ 



Let 
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* Let NioBi^s juft Fate, the file Diigrace 

f Of the Profcetides polluted Race > 

Let Deaths or Sharacb. or Ltioacj fuiprizej 

Who dare to match the Luftre ot tboie Eyes? 

Aloud the fair eft of the, S^ complain 

Of Captives lofty and Loves invok*d in vainj 

At her Appearance all their Glory ends, 

Andnota^tar, hut lets, when flieaicends. 

Where Love'preiides, 'ftilllnay. Ihe heir the Prize i 
But rigid Law has neither Ears nor Eyes : 
Charms, to.which Marst and Her^if^i would bow, 
:j: Mtnoi and RhsdMmamBus difayovy. 
Juftice, by nothingUas'di orindin'd. 
Deaf to-Perfuafiob, to Temptation Uindj 
Determines without Favour, and the Laws 
O'erlook the Parties, to decide the Cauic. 
What then avails it, that a beardlefs B07 
Took a rafli Fancy for a female Toy > 
Th' infulted Argives, with a numerous Hod, 
Purfue Revenge and feek the Dardan Coaft ; 
Tho' the Gods built, and the* the Gods defend 
Thofe lofty Tow'rs, theboftile 6r#f ftj afirend i 
Nor leave they,, till the Town in Afheslies, 
And all the iCace of Royal Priam dies : 



* Niobe turn*dhto a Stom for fnfumlhg to compare ' 
berfelfwith Diana. 

f Propoetidcs, artain Virgins^ '»b0 for affronting Ve- 
nus, wereeofidef9m*dio open ProftitHtion, and afterwards 
turn* d into Stone. 

4: Minos and Rhadamanthus, famous Legiflatorst wbo 
for their firi6l Admihiftratton 0} Juftiee, where after their 
Dtaths made chief Judges in the it^nal Regions. 

■'■■■ ■ • - -■ * The- 
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* The Queen ot P^/Aw, mixing in the Fray, 

Rallies the Troops^ and urges on the Day; 

In Perfon, in the foremoft Ranks (he (lands. 

Provokes the Charge, dire^s, aflK^s^ commands^) 

Stern Dicmed, advancing high in Air« 

His lofty Javlin ftrikes the heavenly Fair j 

The vadted Skies with her loud Slu ieks reCouni, 

And high Olymfm tremUes at the Wound. 

In Qiu(es juft, would all the Gods oppof^ 

^werehonefttodifpute; ibC4/0ch6fe. ' ' ' " ' 

Diimils that Plea,' and what ihall Blood avail ? 

If Beauty isdeny'd* (hall Birth prevail i 

Blood, and high Deeds, in diftant Ages dont> 

Are our Fore-Others Merit, notour own. 

Might none aj.uftPo(reffionbeallow'd^ 

But whorcould briqg Defert, or hozSt of Blood f 

What Numbers, even here, might be cordemn'd* 

Strip'd, and ddpoU'd of all, revird, contemnU> 

Take a juft View, how many may remark. 

Who now^s a Peer, his Grand*Sire was a Clerk : 

Some few remain, ennobled by the Sword 

In Gothick Times : But now to be my Lord, 

Study the Law; nordotbefe Robes defbifif; 

Honour the Gown, from whcnccydur Honours rife. 

T hui e fam'd DlQaiurs; who fubdti'd theGlebe, 

Gave the Precedence to the peaceful Robe ; 

The mighty Julius ^ jAeading at the Bar, 

Wat greater, than when thond'Ho gin the War 

HetonquerMNations: Tisof more Renown 

To (ave a Client, than to ftorm a Town. 

How dear to BritMn are her darling Lawa! 
What Blood has (be not ]avi(h'd in their Caufe ! 

* Venus. 

Kings 



F o B. M s vfon fever alOccaJfonu ' 
Kingsare like common Sla^ftftv Skuigliter led. 
Or wander thro' the Wovki to beftlitir Bread. 
•* When Regal F«^¥ai|»tnsibavetht Lawv, 
'' A private Wrong beconMtt.piiUick.Ciu/e*. 

He fpoke. The Noblct ditihv aii^ dtndc. : 
'Soflre join with Law, ao4 Ifnoe with Beauty (ide. 
Mordauntt tho* once her Slave^ Wvl\u the Pair* 
Whofe Fetters 'twas his Pride, ia Yo^tb, to wear a 
So Uuipr, revolting, brav'd the Pow*r 
Whom be was wont to. wor (hip and implore. 
like impiobft is thdr ^ag^ y^^to Kave in. c&ace 
A new Omnipotence in Grafim*% Pace. 
9u«iKM^JIir,iindatMitiHiijufta^Wfitf, - ' 

AilertstifrGotffcfefiwttbrheKIhikfmingEjesr ' 
And O ! maj. Beauty never Want Reward 
Forthee,ilM»0bfe6tinKrpM, and I^Gnutf. 
Beauty triumphs, aiA lirw'fiibinhttog Hes, 
The Tyrant tam'rf, ^Jlteiiiiior Hfeftfy eri^V 
ConqueftcaniKverftdliilMiBbtGrd^^Viini^^ ' 






»M ■*■ ■ <* 



' i^yHYDE:.* 

WHEN fanpL*d:>>rtttf£io]KhttDframt 
Some Image of tfa^4M4»Dimep 
To furni(hGn«5a*rtibcpfawc 
HefuromonMaDtheNymplnf'GnMiM • 
So manj'MMtilbwMcobriiio^^ 
To ftiow bow ofeIthiliarttd(hin.'d» 
Hadf^ifthusAe.byProiqrtoab ' 
AaPimi thenkwHiifiidMrd^ 



. ** Afiirwurds Countifs tf Clarendon and Rocbe£> 
ter. 

Ytnui 
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re;f»ihericU, and all the Train 
Of GoddefTcs, bad fiimmonM been \ 
Tbe Painter maft hate fearch'd cbe Skies» 
To match the La0re of her Eyes. 

Comparing then, while thus we view 
The ancient FemM , and the new i 
In her we many Mortalsfte, 
As many Goddefles in Thee. 

lAd'j Hyde. h^Uig tbe Small-Pox, fion after tbe K§ 
e^veryef Mrs. h&OHVv. 

SCARCE coii*d the general Joy for iiii&iM appear. 
Bat new Attempts (hew other Dangers near i 
Beauty's attack'd in her imperial Fort» 
Where an her Lores and Graces kept their Conit | 
Inherchief Refidence, befieg^datlaft^ 
Laments to fee ner faireft Fidds laid wade. 

^ things imoHinal» ail Attempts are ? aim 
Tyrant Direaie« 'us lofs of Time tnd Pain; 
Ghit thy wild Rage, and load thee with rich Prize 
Tom trom her Cheeks, her fragrant Lips,and Eyes : 
Let her bat live I as mach Vermilion take. 
As might a He/«» or a FtfjMtf make I 
UkelUfetis, (he (hall fruftrate thy vain Rape, 
And in variety of Charmsdci^. 

The twinkling Stars drop numberlefs each Night, 
Yet (hines the radiant Firmament as brighti 
So, fromtheOcean(hoaldweRiversdiain, 
SttU wou'd enough to drown the World remain. 



T^ 
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The Dutchefs cf , nnfe^fonahly furfriiCd in the 

Embraces cf her Lord, 

FAIREST Zelinda^ ccafe to chide, or grieve 5 
Nor blufli at Joys that only you can give i 
Who with bold EyesfurveyM thofe matchlcfs Charmf, 
Is punifti'd, feeing in another's Arms: 
With greedy Looks he views each naked Part, 
Joy feeds his Eyes, but Envy tears his Heart. 
So Caught was Mars, and Mercury aloud 
Proclaim'd his Gf iet, that he was not the God 9 
So to be caught, was cv'ry God*s Deiire : 
Nor lefs than Venus can Zelinda fire. 
Porgivc him then, thou more than Heav'rly Fair, 
PoTgivchisRa(hncfs, punifli'dby Defpair 5 
AU that we know, which wretched Mortals feel 
In tbofe fad Regions where the Tortur'd dwcM, 
Is tbit they fee the Raptures of theBlcft, 
And view the Joys which they muft never taftc. 

Ti^ F L ▲ V I A. Written on her Garden in the Norths 8cc. 

WHAT Charraisthis, thatinthcmidftof Snow, 
Of Storms and Blafts,thechoiceft Fruits do grow? 
Melons, on Beds of Ice are taught to bear. 
And Strangers to the Sun, yet ripen here ; 
On frozen Ground the fweeteft Flow*rs arife, 
Unfccn by any Light but i^i/iv/^i's Eyes : 
Whcre-c'er (he treads, beneath the Charmer's Feet, 
The Rofe, the Jefs'min, and the Lilies meet 5 
Whcre-e'cr (he looks, behold fomefud den Birth 
Adorns theTrees, and (rubifies the Earth s 
In midft of Mountains and unfruitful GcouDd» 
As rich an Eden as the firft is found, 

C la 
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In thisnew Paradife the Goddefs reigns. 
In fbv'reign State, and mocks the Lover's Pains ; 
Beneath thofc Beams that fcorch usfrom her Eyc<, 
Her fnowy Bofom ftill unmelted lies s 
Love from her Lips fpreads all his Odours roand^ 
But bears on Ice, and fprings from frozen Ground. 
So cold the Clime that can luch Wonders bear, ( 
The Gardcnieemian Emblem of the Fair. 



1o the fame. Her Gardens having efcafd a IPloodthoi hi 
laid all the Conntry round under Water, 

WHAT Hands divine have planted and proted» 
The Torrent fpares, and Deluges refpeft i 
So when the Waters o'er the World were (pread. 
Covering eaph Oak, and ev'ry Mountain's Head, 
The chofen Patriarch fail'd within his Ark, 
Nor might the Waves o'er whelm the facred Bark. 
The charming Flavia is no lefs, we find. 
The favourite of Heaven, than of Mankind^ 
The Gods, like Rivals, imitate our Care, 
And vie with Mortals to oblige the Fair ^ 
Thefc Favours, thus beftow 'don her alone. 
Are but the Homage which they fend her down. 
O ! Flavia ! may thy Virtue trom above 
Be crown'd with Blcflings, endleis as my Love. 



To my Friend VoBor Gauth. In his Sicknefs. 

ILTACHAON fick, in every Face wc find, 
^^ His Danger is the Danger ot Mankind i 
WhofcArtproteaing, Nature could expire 
But by a Deluge, or the general Fire. 

UXHL 
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More Lives he faves, than pcri(h in our Wars, 
And fader than a Plague deftroys, repairs. 
The bold Caroufer, and advent'rous Dame, 
Nor fear the Fever, nor refufe the Flame j 
Safe in his Skill, from all Reftraint fet free. 
But confcious Shame, Remorfe, or Piety. 

* Slreoi all Arts, defend thy darling Son ; 
O ! lave the Man whofc Life's fo much our own! 
Onvvhom, YxV^Atlns, the whole >5^orld*srcclin'd, 
Afid hy rcftoring GArth, prcfervc Mankind. 

lb my dear Kmfman Charles Lord Lanidowne^ ufcn the 
BfifnhMrdment of the Town ^Granville mNormand/^ 
hytheEng},i{h Fleet. 

THO* built by Gods, confum'd by hoftile Flame, 
Troy bury'd lies, yet lives the Ji^ojan Name j 
And fo flmll thine, tho' with thefe W alls were loft 
All the Records our Anceflors could boaft. 
For Lat'mm conqaer'd, and for Turnus flain, 
JEneas lives, tho' nor one Stone remain 
Where he aroie : Nor art thou lef s renown'd 
For thy loud Triumphs on Hungarian Ground. 

f Thofe Arms which for nine Centuries had brav'd 
The Wrath of Time, on antick Stone engrav'd. 
Now torn by Mortars, ftand yet unde^c'd 
On nobler Trophies, by thy Valour rais'd : 

* Apollo, G<>^(?/ Poetry 4»^Phyrick. 

f The Granville Arms fiill remaining at that time on o)ie 
of tb9 Gates of the Town. 

C i ♦ Safe 
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* Safe on thy Eagle*s Wings they foar above 
The Ragcot War, or Thunder to remove* 
Borne by the Bird of CAfar^ and of Jovt, 



\ 



Lad-j H YDE> Sitting at Sir Godfrey KneDcrV fir km 
Figure. 

WHILE KnelUr, with inimitable Art, 
Attempts that Face whofc Print's on cv'ry Heart;^ 

The Poer, with a Pencil lefs confin'd 

Shall paint her Virtues, and defcribe her Mind, 

Unlock the Shrine, and to the Sight unfold 

The fccret Gems, and all the inward Gold. 

Two only Patterns do the Mufes name. 

Of periCd: Beauty, but of guihy Fame ; 

A VenuSf and a Helen have been fcen. 

Both perjur'd Wives* the Goddefs and the Queens 

In this, the Third, are reconcil'd at lafl: 

Thole jarring Attributes of Fair and Chafte, 

.With Graces that attraQ:, but not cnlnar^ 

Divinely good, as (he's divinely fair j 

'With Beauty, not aflEeded, vain, nor proud g 

WithGrcatnefs,eafy, afiable, andgocd: 

Others by guilty Artifice, and Arts 

Of promised Kindnefs, praftifc on our Hearts, 

With Expcdation blow the Paflion up; 

She fans the Fire, without one Gale of Hope, 

Like the chafte moon, (he (hines to all Mankind, 

But to Endymion is her Love con£in*d. 



* He was created a Count of the Empire, the Famjn 
jirmto be borne for ever upon theBteafi of tbelmfer^ 
Sfread'Ea^^e. ^^ 



Poems upon fever al Occafions. 19 

Whsit cruel Defliny on Beauty waits. 
When on one Face depend io many Fates ! 
Oblig'd by Honour to relieve but One, 
Unhappy Men by Thoufands are undone. 

To Mrs. Gnnviik of Wotton ;»Buckingh3infliirCj afier^ 
wards Lady Conway. 

LOVE, like a Tyrant whom no Laws con drain. 
Now for fome Ages kept the World in Painj 
Beauty, by vaft Deft; udions got Renown, 
And Lovers only by their Rage were known : 
But Granville, more au'picious to Mankind, 
ConquVing the Heart, as much inftruds the Mind i 
Bleft in the Fare of her vidlorious Eyes, 
Seeing, we love; and hearing, wegrowwi(e: 
^oKom^ioT Wiidom, as for Conqucftfam'd, 
Iroprov'd with Arts, whom (he by Arms had tim'd* 
Above the Clouds is plac'd this glorious Lighr^ 
Nothing lies hid from her enquiring Sight % 
Athtns and Rome for Artsreftor*d rejoice, 
Th"ir Language takes new Mufick from her Voice. 
Learning and Love, in the fame Seat we find. 
So bright her Eyes, and fo adorn'd her Mind. 
Long had Mlntrua govern*d in the Skies, 
But now defcends, conf eft to human Eyes s 
Behold in Granville^ that in fpiring Queen, 
Whom learned Athtns fo ador*d un/ecn. 

To Mrs, Afra Behn. 
f W O warriour * Chiefs the Voice of Fame divide, 
Whobeft deferv'd, not Plutarch C(KL\d decide : 

* Alexander and Caefar. 

C 3 Behold 
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Behold two mightier Conquerors appear. 
Some tor your >3rit, fome for your Eyes declare j 
Debates arifc, which captivates us mofl", 
And none can tell the Charm by which he's loft. 
The Bow and Quiver docs Diana bear ; 
VitiHs the Dove y Fallas the Shield and Spear : 
Poets fuch Emblems to their Gods aflign, 
Hearts bleeding by the Dart« and Pen be thine. 

The Desertion. 

NOW fly, Difcretion, to my Aid, 
See haughty Myra, fair and bright. 
In all the Pomp of Lovearray*d} 

Ah ! how I tremble at the Sight! 
She comes ! She comes ! ■ . Before her all 

Mankind does proftrate hlL 

Love, a Deftroyer fif rce and young, 

Advent*rous,terrible, andftrong. 
Cruel and ra(h, delighting ftill to vex. 

Sparing nor Age nor Sex, 
Commandsin chief ; Wellfbrtify'd he lies. 

And from her Lips, her Cheeks, her Eyes, 

All Oppofitioa he defies. 

Reafon, Love's old inveterate Foe, 

Scarceever reconcil'd 'till now, 
Reafon aflifts her too. 

A wift Commander he, for Council fit j 
But nice and coy, nor has been feen to (it 
In modern Synod, nor appeared ot late 
In Courts, nor Camps, norinA£Fair&of State; 

Reafoi 
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Reafon proclaims them all his Foes, 
Who fuch refiftlefs^ Charms oppofe. 

My very Bofom Friends make War 
Within my Bread, and in her Intereftsare 5 
£(leem and Judgment with ftrong Fancy join 
To court, and call the fair Invader in 5 
My darling fav'rice Inclination too, 

A]]> all confpiring with the Foe ! 

Ah! whither {hall I fly to hide 
My Weaknefs from the Conqueror's Pride 'i 
Now. now, Difcretion be my Guide ! 
But ice, this mighty Archimedes too 
Surrenders now. 
Prefuming longer to refift 
His very Name, 
Difcretion muft difclaim h 
Folly and Madnefs only would perfifl. 

SO K g: 

I'L L tell her the next time, faid I : 
In vain ! in vain ! for when 1 try, 
Upon my timorous Tongue the trembling Accents die, 
Alas ! a thoufand thoufand Fears 
Still overawe when (he appears ! 
My Breath is (pent in Sighs,my Eyes are dirown'din Tears. 

In Praife ofUYRA. 

TUNE, tune thy Lyre 5 begin, myMufej 
What Nymph, what Queen, what Goddcfi wilt 
thou cbule ? 
Whofc Praifes fing ? what Charmer's Name 
Tranfmit immortal down to Fame ? 

C 4 Strike, 
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Sr . i'k c. i^.rike thy Strings ; let Echo take the Sound* 

An J \^.\i it far. to all the Mountains round : 

i\;J:«; agiin (lull hcir, again rejoice, 

/ni Usnusi-.o^ as when th* en chanting Voke 

<.)t' tu::cful T'ry keus charm'd the Grove, 

Ta.-ght Oakfto dance, and made the Cedars move. 

N r ■ > :; ;. » , nor Dia i:a, w ill we name, 
.V;.' J -5 yn;us, av.d Diana too; 
.v.! i! -: was tcicn'd of tbcm, apply'dtohcr, is true: 

I'.jcn li-^i-*. my Mj.c, let J^iy^tf be our Theme. 
As w h;n :h;- Shcphc; ds woj'd a Garland make, 

I 'vv iejiich w.th Care tVc fragrant Meadows roundi 
T*:...- V .n^ ^u: hrr.- an J there, ard only take 

1 .V choi.Ml K.owc:?, wiih which fojnc Nyiu]^ ii 
iuuvn'd : 
J II :» . in.n»; M\- .; K> divinely fair, 
N..!iirc hrfs Liken the ij me Care. 
A;', ihj: i^ '»»vr!\ , noKe, ^cod, we fee, 
A ! b durrous .^.'^r4, ail bound up in thee. 
W'hrff ^ :^ • .» IS. I hrrc is the Queen ot Love, 
TW - { 9 :aM.i •; IV. rt a: cs. and ih' JJaiijn Grove ; 
l.*-! Ai V .1 dance. l"o chai ming is her V.icn, 
In ev'iy Moxcineni ev'ry Grace isle en: 
1. -t M\r4 lin^. the Notes lb iwect-y wound , 
The Sit fvi would Ik li cm at the Sound. 
ria^e mc on Mount hidn ot eternal Snow, 
WheiCiiUis Ue. all Whiter \V indsihatblow ^ 
Oread me undemraih (he burnini« LiQe» 

Where cvciUilini; Nun does Ibine. 
Where all is llorchM Whatever you decree. 

YcGods! where-ever 1 (hall be, 
Myra Qiail Hill be luv*J> and ihlUdor'd by me. 

SOSQ 
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Would the juft Gods fo many Charms provide 
Only to gratifie a Mortal's Pride \ 
Wou'd they hare formM thee fo above thy Sex, 
Only to play the Tyrant and to vex \ 
. Tis impious Pleafurc todeiight in Harm, 
And Beauty ihou*d be kind, as well as charm. 

L 1 1 II 

Ife Trogrefs ^/Beauty. 

THE God of Day, defccnding from above. 
Milt with the Sea, and got lY^^ten of Love : 
Beauty, that fires the World, 'twas fit fhould rife 
From him alone who lights the Stars and Skies. 
in Cyprus long, by Men and Gods obey'd. 
The Lover's Toil (he gratefully repaid 5 
Promifcuous Bleflings to her Slaves adjgn'd^ 
And taught the World that Beauty (hould be kind. 
Learn by tbit Fattan, all ye Fair, to charm. 
Bright be your Beams, but without fcorchiwg warm. 

H*/tf» was next, from Greece to P^ryj^m brought, 
"With much Expence of Blood and Empire fought i 
Beauty and Love the nobleft Caufe afford, 
That can try Valour, oremploy the Sword: 

Not Men alooe incited by her Charms, 

But Heav*ns concerned, and all the Gods take Arms. 

The happy Trojan, glorioufly polTeft, 

Enjoys the Dame, and leaves to Fate the red, 

Yourcold Refledlionf, Moralifts, forbear, ' 

His Tirle'sbcft, who bcft can pleafe the Fair. 

And now the Gods, in pity to the Cares, 

The fierce Defires, Diftiaftions, andDefpairs 

Of tortur'dMen, while Beauty \frjs confined. 

Refolv'd to mull tply the charming Kind, %. 
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Greece was the Land vrhere this bright Racebegun^ 

And faw a thoufand Rivals to the Sun : 

Hence followed Arts, while each employ'dhi» Care 

In new Produdtions to delight the Fair. 

To b rig! t jifpajia, Socrates rctir'd } 

His Wifdom grew, but as his Love infpir*d: 

Thofe Rocks and Oaks which fuch Emotions felt. 

Were cruel Maids, whom Orfheus taught to melt i 

Mulick and Songs, and ev'ry way to move 

The ravifh'd Heart, were Seeds and Plants of Love. 

TheGods, enticM by lo divine a Birth, 
Defcend trom Hcav'n, to this New-Hcav'nonEartlu, 
Thy Wit, O Mercury's no Defer.cc from Love j 
Nor, Mars, thyTargetj nor thy Thunder, fove. 
The mad Immortals, in a thoufand Shapes i 

Range the w ide Globe , fome yield, forae fuffer Rapesf \ 
Invadf.'d, or deceived, not one efcapes : J 

The Wife, tho' a bright Goddefs, thus gives place 
To mortal Concubines of frcfti Embrace : 
By fuch Examples, were we tnught to fee 
The Life and Soul of Love, is fwcct Varietur. 

In thofe firft Times, ere charming Womankind 
Reform d their Pleafures, polifliing the Mind, 
Ru;^* were their Revels, and obfccne their Joys, 
Thefiroilsof Drunkards, and the Lull cf Bo)s : 
ThcEb'.'s laments {or Hyacini bus dead } 
And jf«»i7jti»ljus, fkoTm&SitGanymeJ. 

Return, myMufc, and clofe that odious Scene, 
Nor (lain thy Verle with Images unclean : 
Of Beauty fing, her fhining Progrefs view, n 

From CKrac to Clime the dazling Light purfue, V 

Tell how the Goddefs fpread, and how in Empire grew J 

Let others govern, or defend the State, 
PlradartheEar, or manage a Debate 3 



la 
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In lofty Arts and Sciences excel, 

Or in proud Domes employ their boaOc.i Skilly 

To marble and to Brals fuch Features give. 

The Metal and the Stone may (ecm to live j. 

Defcribc the Stars, and Planetary Way, 

And trace the Footfteps of Eternal Day : 

Be this, myMufe, thy Picafurc and thy Care, 

A Slave to Beauty to record the Fair j 

Still wand'ring in Love's fwect delicious Maze, 

To iingthe Triumphs of fome hcav'nly Face, 

Of lovely Dames, who wiih a Smile or Frown^ 

Subdue the Proud, theluppliant Lover crown. 

From Venus down ro Myi a bring thy Song>. 

To thee alone fuch tender Tasks belong. 

From Greece to Afric : Beauty takes her Flighty "^ .j 

And ripens with her near Approach to Light : *^ ■ ' 

Frown nor, ye Fair, to hear of fwarthy Dames ■ 
With radiijnt Eyes, that take unerring Aims > . ' ^ 

Bej u ty ro no Com plex ion is con6n'd, '■■'*[. 

1% of all Colours, and by none defin'd. yk 

Jewels that (hine, in Gol J or Silver fet, * » 

As precious and as fpark ling arc in Jet. * 

Here Cleopatra, with a l.b'ral Heai t. 
Bounteous of Love, improv'd the Joy with Arts 
The nrft, who gave recruited Slaves to know 
That the rich Pearl was of more Ufe than Show 5 
Who with high Meats, or a luxurious Draught, 
Kept Love tor ever flowing and full fmught- 
3hI}:4s and yln.'hony, thofe Lords of aUy 
Each in his turn present the conquered PilL 
ThoHs dreadful E jgles that had fac'd the Light 
From Pole to Pole, fall dazled at her Sight :■ 
Nor Wus her Death lefs glorious than her Life, 
A conQant Miftrcfs, and a faithful Wifes 
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Her dying Truth fomc generous Tears would coft, 
Had not her Fate *'m£^\v'd the WprU well Ufiy 
With fccret Pride tkeravifli'd Mufcs view 
The I mage of that Death, which Dr^den drew. 

Pleas*d in fuch happy Climates, warm and br^ht» 
Love for fome Ages revelled with Delight : 
The Martial Moors^ in Gallantry reBn'd, 
Invent new Arts to make their Charmers kind v 
See in the Lifts, by golden Barriers bound. 
In warlike Ranks they wait the Trumpet's Sounds 
Some Love-Device is wrought on ev'r y S word> 
And ev'ry Ribbon bears fome Myftick Word: 
Aswhenwefee t]ie winged Winds engage. 
Mounted on Couriers foaming Flame and Rage, 
Ruftling from ev'ry Quarter of the Sky, 
North, £aft, and Weft, inairySwiftneisvie, 
One Cloud repuls'd, new Combatants prepare 
To meet as tierce, and form a thund'ring War : 
So when the Trumpet founding gives the Sign» 
The juftling Chiefs in rude Rencounter join 5 
So meet, and fo renew the dextrous Fight, 
Each fair Beholder tiemblfng for her Knight > 
Still as one falls, another rufhes in, 
And all muft be overcome, or none can wM. 
The Vidor from the fhining Dame, whofe Eyes 
Aided his conquering Arm, receives a precious Prize? 

Tbusflourifh'd Love, and Beauty reign'd in State^ 
*Till the proud Spaniarjg^ve theie Glories Date > 
Pad is the Gallantry, the Faroe remains, 
Tranfmitted &fe in Dry dens lofty Scenes j 



* All for Love, or the World well loft, written Sy Mr. 
Dryden. 

"^ CrsnMda 
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* Gr^W^ loft» beheld her Pomps reftor*d» 
And fJlmabide, once more by Kings ador'd. 

Love driven thence, to colder Britain flies, 
And with bright NyrophsthcdiftantSunfuppliesi 
Romances which relate the dreadful Fights, 
The Loves and Prowefs of adventurous Knights, 
To animate their Rage» a Kifs, record 
From BrfV«»*8 taircil Nyroph> was the Reward, 
Thus antient to Love's Empire was the Claim 
Of Britijh Beauty, and To wide the Pame» 
W hich like our Flag upon the Seas gives Law, 
By Rightavow*d, and keeps the World in awe. 

Our gallant Kings, of whom large Annals prove 
The mighty Deeds, (land as renown'd for Love^ 
A Monarch's Right o'er Beauty they may claim. 
Lords of that Ocean from whence Beauty came.. 
Thy Refamond, Great Henry, on the Stage, 
By a late Mule prefented in our Age, 
With aking Hearts and flowing Eyes we view^ 
While that diflcmblcd Death prefents the true: 
In 4^ B^^^'^i'*^^ the Per{bns fo agree. 
That all feems real the Spedators fee. 

0£ Scots, and G4Mii defeated, and their Kinga 
Thy Captives, Edward, Fame for ever fings 5 
Like thy high Deeds thy noUe Loves are^rais'd> 
Who haft to Love the nobleft Trophy rais'd: 
Thy Statues,, Vinus, tho* by Phidias' Ihnd 
Dcfign'd immortal, yetnalongcrftandi 
The Magick of thy (hining Zone is paft» 
But ^aUsbury^s Garter fhali for ever iafh 

♦ The Conqucft of Granada, written by Mr. Dryden. 
t Jhe Part of Almahidc, ftrform'd by Mrs. Eleanor 
Gwyn, Mifire/stoKingChATliS IL. ^ 
4: Afam$HsA5lrefs^ 

yuk&sh. 
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Which thro' the World by living Monarchs worn. 
Adds Grace to Scepters, and docs Crowns adorn. 

If fuchthcirFame, who gave thefc Rites diyine- 
To f acred Love, O what Difr.onour's ihine, 
Fori^etfulQacen, who fever'd that bright ** Head 
Which charm'd two mighty Monarchs to her Bed ! 
Hadd thou been born a Man, thou hadft not err^d^ 
Thy Fame had liv'd, and Beauty been preferr'i 
Bur oh ! what mighty Magick can alTwage 
A Woman's Envy, and a B got*s Rage ! 

Love tir'd at length, Love that delights to fmile, . 
Plying * from Scenes of Horror, quits our Ifle j . 
With Charles the Cufids and the Gruees gone. 
In Exile live 5 for Love and Charleswcrc One. 
With Charles he wagders, and for CbarUs he motinit.5 , 
But oh how fierce the Joy when Charles returns I . 
As eager Flames, with Oppofition pent. 
Break out impetuous when they find a Vents 
A^ a fierce Torrent bounded in bis Race, 
Porcipg his Way, rowls with redoubled Pacfcj , 
Frooi the loud Palace to the filent Grove, 
All by the King's Example live, and love $ : 
The xMufcs with diviner Voices fing. 
And all rejoice to pleafe the Godlike KLing. 

Then l^aller in immortal Vcrfe proclaims 
The Ihining Court, aod all the glittering Dames*. 
Thy Beauty :(: Stdne%\\ktAthilUs*Sviox^, 
Refiftlefs ftan Js upon as fure Record j 



* Mary^w^cwo/' Scots, ^cJ&e/i^(pi^y^M» Elizabeth, 
f The Rebellion ; And Death of King Charles I . 
ij; The Lady Dorothy Sidney, celibrdtcd by Mr. Waller, 
tmderthe Name of Sachariila. 

The 
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The fierceft Hero, and the brightcft Dame, 
Both f ung alike, ihall have their Fate the fame. 

And now, my Mufe, a nobler Flight prepare, 
And fln'g ioloudy that Heav'n and Earth may hear. 
Behold from Itd'j an awful Ray 
Of heavenly Light illuminates the Day, 
Northward (he bends, majeftically bright* 
And here (he fixes her Imperial Light. 
Behold, behold, my Mufe, nor f ear to raife 
Thy Voice to her, who was thy carlieft Praifc : 
What, tho' the fullen Fates refufe to (hine» 
Or frown fevere, on thy audacious Line j 
Keep thy bright Theme within thy fteady Sight, TT 

The Clouds Aiall fly before the dazling Light, f 

And cverlafting Day dirc^ thy lofty Flight : ^ 

Thou who haft never yet put on Difgui^ 
To flatter Fadiion, or dcfccnd to Vice, 
Let no vain Fear thy gen'rous Ardour tame. 
But fhnd txtGt, and found as loud as Fame. 

As when oor Eyes fbme ProfpeA wooM purfue^ 
Defcending from a Hill, looks round to view^ 
FaiIeso*er Lawns and Meadows till it gains 
Some fa V 'rite Spot, and fixing there, remains: 
Wich equal Raprure my tranfported Mufe 
Flies other Objedis, this bright Theme to chufc. 

Queen of our Hearts, and Charmer ot our Sight, 
A Monarch's Pride, his Glory, and Delight, 
Princefs ador'd and lov'd, if Verfe can give 
A dcathlefs Name, thine Aiall for ever live. 
In vok'd where- e'er the Br'ttifl} Lion roars, 
Exrcnded as the Seas that gird the Bri/iyJ^Shoars.. 
The wife Immortals in their Scats above, 
To crowathcii Labours, ftill appointed Love^ 
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/'^^r^wjenjoyMthcGoddefsof the Sea, 

AU\iis\i^<^ OmfhaU, James hzsThcc. 

O happy Jamej ! Content thy mighty Mind, 

Grudge not the World, for ftiil thy Queen is kind y 

To lye but at whofe Feet more Glory brings. 

Than 'tis to tread on Scepters and on Kings : 

Secure of Empire in that beauteous Breaft, 

Who wou'd not give their Crowns to be fo Ued ? 

Was Helen half (ortur, £6 form*d tor Joy, 

Well chofe the Trej^n^ and wellburnt was Troy, 

But ah! what ftrangeViciffitudes of Fate, 

What Chance attends oa ev'ry worldly State ! 

As when the Skies were £ickt« the conquer'd Gods, 

Compeird from Heav'n, foriook their bleft Abodes* 

.Wand'ring in Woods, they hid from Den to Den, 

And fought their Safety in the Shapes ot Men.. 

As when the Winds with kindling Flames confpire^ 

The Blaze increafes as they fen the Fire % 

From Roof to Roof the burning Torrent pours^ 

Kor fpares the Pakcc nor the teftieft Towers: 

Or, as the (lately Pine ere&ing high 

Her lofty Branches, (hooting to the Sky, 

If riven by the Thunderbolt of Jeve, 

Down falls at once the Pride of all the Grove, 

Level with loweft Shrubs lyes the tall Head, 

That rear *d aloft, as to the Clouds werefpread j 

So 

Butceafe, myMufe, thy Colours are too faint. 
Hide with a Veil thoie Griefs which none can paint : 
This Sun is fet-^ But fee in bright Array 
WhatHoftsof Heav'nly Light recruit the Day ! 
Love in a (hining Galaxy appears 
Triumphant ftill, and Grtf/i^v leads thcStars: 

TCB 
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Ten thoufand Loves, ten thoufand feveral V^ays 

Invade adoring Crowds, who dieto gate. 

Her Eyes refiftlefs as the Syren*s Voice, 

So fweet's the Charm, we make our Fate oor Choice, 

Who moft reftmbles her, let next be nam'd, 

■* Villiers, for Wifdom and deep Judgment Bim'd» 

Of a high Race vi£borious Beauty brings 

To grace our Courts, and captivate our Kings. 

With what Delight my Mufc to Sandwich flies ! 
Whofc Wit is piercing as her fparkling Eyes j 
Ah ! how (he mounts, and fpreads her airy Wings 
And tunes her Voice, when (he of Ormond Cing^l 
Ot radiant Ormeni only fit to be 
The Succeflbr of beauteousOjJ&ry. 

Richmond's a Title that but nam'd implies 
Majeftick Graces and vidh>rious Eyes ; 
Fair ri7i/>r; firA, then haughty 5/iiMr/ came. 
And Brtuiensl now no lels adorns the Name. 
X>^ry^/ already is immortal made 
In Frifir's Verfc, nor ncedia fccond Aid. 

ByBentincki znd hit RM$nberg, we find 
That Beauty to no Cb'mate is confin'd. 

Ruperu of Royal Blood, with modeft Grace 
Bluihes to hear the Triumphsof her Face. 

Not Helm with St. Alhan*s might compare : 
Nor let the Mufe omit Scroops Holms, and Hiir$» 
Hyde, Venu$\s, the Graces are KiVi^rf. 

Soft and delicious as a Southern Sky 
Are Bajhwood'^ Smiles } when f Darnley frowns, we die 



} 



* Counteft of Orkney . 

f Lady Catherine Darnley, Duuhefs tf Buckingham. 
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* Carclefs, but yet fecurc of Conqueft ftill, 

Lu'fon unaiming, never fails to kill, 

Guiltlcfsof Pride, to captivate, or (bine. 

Bright without Art, (he wounds without Defign« 

But IVyndham like a Tyrant throws the Dart^ 

And takes a cruel Pleafure in the Smart ; 

Proud of the Ravage that her Beauties make. 

Delights in Wounds, and kills for killing-fake; 

Afleiting the Dominion of her Eyes, 

As Heroes fight, for Glory, not for Prize. 
The skiltul Mufcs earlieft Care has be«a 
The Praifc of never-fading Mazarine j 
+ The Poet, and his Theme, in fpight of Time, 
For ever young, enjoy an endlefs Prime. 
With charms fb numerous M;yr4 does furprife. 
The Lover knows not by which Dart he diet ^ 
So thick the Volley, andthe WoundAfiire,. 
No Flight can iave, no Remedy can cure. 

4: Yetdawninginher Infancy of Lights 
O fee another Brudentl hcav *nly bright. 
Born to tulfil the Glories off her Line, 
And fix Love's Empire in that Race divine. 

§ Fain wou'd my Mufe to Cecil bend her Sight, 
But turns adonilh'd trom the dazting Light, 
Nor dares attempt to climb the flcepy Flight. 

KneUerl like thy Pidures were my Song; 
Clear like thy Paint, and like thy Pencil flroug y 
Thcfe matchlefs Beauties (hould recorded be 
Immortal in my Vcrfe, as in thy ff Gallery. 

* X^^yGowcr. 

1 Monjieur St, ^vvtmovit. 

4: Ijid^ Molyneux. § lad^ Ranelaugh. 

■ff TheGdkn of Beauties in Hampton- Court, dravn 
*)•>/?• Godfrey Kneller,. 



} 
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TotheCountefs of Newbourg, m/t/ling earf?efily to he told 
who I meant by Mir a. 

WITH Mira*s Charms, and my extrcme-Defpair, 
Long had my Muie amaz'd die Reader's £ar> 
My Friends, with Pity, heard the mournful Sound, 
And all enquir*d from whence the facal Wound i 
Th' aftonifh'd World beheld an endlefs Flame, 
Ne'er to be quench'd, unknowing whence it came : 
So fcatter'd Fire from fcorcb'd Vefuvius flies. 
Unknown the Source from whence thofe Flames aiifc ; 
JEgyptian Nile fo fpr eads its Water s round, 
Overflowing far and near, its Head unfound. 

Mirahcr (elf touch'd with the moving Song, 
Would needs be told to whom thofe Plaints belong ; 
^ piy timorous Tongue not daring to confefs^ 
> 'trembling to name, would tain have bad her guefsi 
Impatient of Exc^fe, (he urges ftill, 
P^rfiifts in her Demand, (he muft, (he will i 
I f filcnt, I am threaten'd with her Hate i 

if lobey- .Ah ! what may be my Fate J 

Uncertain to conceal, or to unfold, 

Sheimiles — the Goddefsfmiles and I grow bold. 

My Vows to Miray all were meant to thee,- . ' 
ThePraife, the Love, the matchlefs Conihncy. 
'Twasthusof old, when all th'innsortidDamea 
Were grae'd by Poets, each with ieveral Names } 
For Venusy Cytherea was invok'd 5 
Altars for Patlas, to Tritonia £tnoWd, 
Such Names were theirs i and thou the mod divine, 
Moft lov*d of bcav'oly Bcautic s .i Idlra's thine. 
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To M I R A. 



So caliRy andfoferene, but now 
What means this Change on Mira'^s Brow ? 
Her anguifh Love now glows and burns^ 
Then chills and fhakes, and the cold Fit returns* 
11. 
Mock'd with deluding Looks and Smiles, 

When on her Pity I depend. 
My airy Hope (he foon beguiles^ 
And laughs to fee my Torments never end. 

in. 

So up the fteepy Hill, with Pain, 
The weighty Stone is roll '<i in vain. 
Which having touch'd the top, recoils* 
And leaves the Laborer to renew his Toils. 



T0 M I R A. 

LOST in a Labyrinth of Doubts and Joys, 
Whom now her Smiles reviv*d, her Scorn deftrbjs 
She will, and fhe will not, (he grants, denies, 
ConfentSv retradb, advances, and then flies, 
A pproving, and rcjc^ng in a Breatli, 
Now profF'ring Mercy, now presenting Death.' 
Thus hoping, thus defpairing, never fure. 
How various are the Torments I endure ! 
Cruel E(bte of Doubt! Ah, Mira, try 
Once to relolve or let mc live, or die. 



22> 
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Ti^ M I R A, 

I. 

iHoughtfulKights, and reftlcfs Waking, 



Oh, the Pains that we endure ! 
Broken Faith, unkind Forfaking, 

Ever doubting, never furc. T 

II. 
Hopes deceiving, vain Endeavours, 

What a Race has Love to run ! ■ * : 

FaYc proteiling, flctetiog Favours* 
EvVy, cv'ry way undone. 
Ill, 
Still complaining, and defending. 

Both to love, yet not agrees ^^ 

Fears tormenting. Pa flion rending. 
Oh ! the Pangs of Jealouf y ! 
IV. 
From fuch painful ways of living, 

A h ! how f weet could Love be free ! 
Still prefentihg, ftill receiving. 
Fierce, immortal Ecftafy. 

SONG to MIRA. 

WHY (hould a Heart fo tender, break r 
OMiraf giv^itsAnguirhEafej 
The Ufe of Beauty you miftake. 
Not meant to vex, but pleafe* 

•fhofc Lips for fmillng were dcfign'd^ 

That Bofom to be preft 3 
Your Eyes to languifli, and look kind $ 

lor amorous ArmSy your Waift. 

Each 
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Each thing has its appointed Right 

Eftablifli*d by the Powers above 5 
The Sun to give us Warmth and Light, 

Mira to kindle Love. 



r(7 M Y R A. 

SINCE Truth and Condancy are vain. 
Since neither Love,, nor Scnfeof Pain, 
Nor force of Reafbn, canperfuade, 
Then let Example be obey'd, 

1 D Courts and Cities, cou'd you fee 
How well the wanton Fools agree. 
Were all the Curtains drawn, you'd find 
Not one, perhaps, but who is kind. 

MinervMf naked from above 
^H^ithVisnus, and the Wife of Jove, 
Expofingev'ry Beauty bare, 
Defcended t» the Trojan Heir i 
Yet this was (he whom Poets name 
Coddefsof Cbaftity and Fame. 

Fenelopit her Lord awayy 
Gave am'rous Audiences all Day i 
Kow round the Bowl the Suitors fit. 
With Wine provoking Mirth and Wit : 
Thendown they take the ftubborn Bow j 
Their Strength it feems (he needs muft know : 
Thus twenty chearful Winters paft, 
She's yet immortaliz'd for chafte. 

Smile Afyr^ then, reward my Flame, 
And be as much fecure of Fame .- 
By all thofe matchlcfs Beauties fir'd. 
By my own matclilefs Love infpir*d. 
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So will I fing, fuch Wonders write. 
That when th' a(li>ni{h*d World Ihail cite 
A Nymph of ipotkf s Woitb and Fame, 
W yra (hall be th' ixnmorul Name. 



SONG to MYRA. 

FORSAKEN of my kindly Stars, 
Within this melancholy Grove 
I wafte my Days and Nights in Tears^ 
A Vidim to ungrateful I^ove. 

The happy ftill untimely end. 
Death flies from Grief, or why (hoa'd I 

So many Hours in Sorrow fpend, 
Wilhing, alas! in vain to die > 

Ye Pow'rs ! take Pity of my Pain, 
. This, only this, is my Defire 5 
Ah ! take from Afyra her Difdain, 
Or let me with this Sigh expire. 

Ttf M Y R A. 
I. 

WHEN wilt thou break, my (hihborn Heart f 
O Death, how (low to take my part ! 
Whatever I purfue, denies. 
Death, Death it felt^ like AfyM flies. 

"'^LoveaodDe^ir, like Twin s^ pofiiefl: 
At the iame fatal Birth my Bread j 
Do Hope could be^ her Scorn was all 
That to my deftin'd Lot cou*d fall. 



U\. 
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III. 

I thought, alas^ thkt Lo?e cou'd dwell 
But in warm Climes, where no Snow fell j 
Like Plants, that kindly Heat require, 
To be maintain'd by conftant Fire. 

IV. 
That without Hope 'twou'd die as foon, 
A little Hope ,. But I have none : 
On Air the poor CameltMs tkrive, 
Deny*d even thar> my Love can live. 

V. 
As toughed Trees in Storms are bred, 
>And grow in fpigbt of Winds, and fprcadj 
The more the Temped tears and ibakcs 
My Love, the deeper Root it takes. 

VL 
Defpair, that Aconite does prove, 
And certain Death to other's Love { 
That Poifon, never yet withftood. 
Does nouriih mine, and turns to Food. 

VII. 
O ! for what Crime is my torn Heart 
Condemned to fuScx deathlefs Smart f 
Like fad Prometheus, thus to lye 
In endlefs Pain, and never dye. 



Phyllis drinking, 

I. 

WHILE Phyllis is drinking. Love and Wine in/ 
ance, 
With Forces united, bid refiftlefs Defiance, 
By the touch of her Lips the Wine fparkles higher, 
JOid her Eyes, by her drinking, redouble their Fire. 
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II. 

Her Cheeksglow the brighter, recruiting their colour^ 
As Flowers by Sprinkling revive with frefli Odour » 
Each Dart dipt in Wine, gives a Wound beyond curing* 
And the Liquor, like Oil^ makes the Flame more enduring, 
111. 

Then Ph'^llis, begin, let our Raptures abound, 
AndaKifs, anda.Glafs^ be ftill going round. 
Relieving each other, our Plcafurcs are lafting. 
And we never arecby'd, yet are ever a lafting. 

To MIRA. , 

I. 

PREPARED to rail, refolv'd to part. 
When 1 approach the perjured Fair, 
What is it awes my timorous Heart \ 
Why do's my Tongue forbear f 
II. 
With the leaft Glance, a little kind. 

Such wondVous Pow'r have A^fr4*s Charms, 
She calms my Doubts, enflaves my Mind, 
And all my Rage difarms. 

III. 
Forgetful of her broken Vows, 

When gazing on that Form Divine, 
Herinjur'd Vaflal trembling bows, 
Nor dares her Slave repine. 

The Enchantment. In imitation of Theocritus. 

MIX. mix the Philters, quick— (be flies, (heflies^ 
Deaf to my Ca'l, regardlefsof my Cries. 
Arc Vows fo vain ? Could Oaths lo feeble prove \ 
Ah 1 with wbai Eafe (be breaks thofe Chains of Love \ 
D % Whom 
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\ff horn Love with all his Force had bound in vain. 
Let Charnrs compel, and magick Rites regain. 
Begin, begin, the my flic Spek prepare. 
Bring Mka back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 
Queen of the Night, bright Emprefs of tbe Stars, 
The Friend of Love, aflift a Lover's Cares i 
And thou, infernal Hecnte, benigh, 
At whofe Approach fierce Wolves affrighted fly: 
Dark Tombs difclofe their Dead, and hollow Cries 
Echo from under ground. ■ Arift, arife. 
Begin, begin, tbe myflic Spcls prepare. 
Bring Mira back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 
As crackling in the Fire this Lawrel lies. 
So, flruggling in Love's Flame, her Lover dics^ 
Itburfts, and in a Blaie of Light expires. 
So may (he burn, but with more lafting Fires. 
Begin, begin, the myfticSpels prepare. 
Bring M/>4 back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 
As the Wax melts, which to the Flame I hold. 
So may (he melt, and never more grow^old. 
Tough Iron will yield, and ftubbora Marblenm^ 
And hardeft Hearts by Love are melted dowOi - 
Begin, begin, the myfticSpcls prepare. 
Bring Mira back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 
As' with impetuous Motion, whirling round. 
This magick Wheel ftiU moves, yet keeps its Ground* 
Ever returning, fo may (he come back. 
And nevermore th' appointed Roundforfake. 
Begin, begin, the my(lic Spels prepare. 
Bring ii/r« back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 
Diana, .hail ! all hail 1 moft welcome thou, . . 

To whom th' infernal King and j udges bo w ; 
O thon, whofe Arc the Power of tielldifarois. 
Upon A faithlefi Woman ti^ thy Charms. 

Hark 
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Hark! the Dogs how], fliecocncs« the Goddefi comes* 
^ound the loud Trump, aivi beat our brazen Drums. 
Begin, begin, the myflicSpels prepare, 

- Bring Mira back, my perjwM Wanderer. 
How calm's th^ Sky ! how uadiftuvb'd the Deep! 
IVature is hu(ht, the very TempeiU fleep > , 
Thedrowfy Winds breathe gently thro' the Trees, 
^nd filenton the Beach, repofe thetScas: 
liove only wakes j the Storm that tears my Breaft 
3<or ever rages, and diilrads my Reft : 
O Lovei rclentlefs Love ! Tyramafcurft, 
Jn Defacts bred, b y cruel Tygcts ours'd I 
Begin, begin, the myftic SpeU prepare. 
Bring Mir a back, my perjttr'd Wandercf. 
This Ribbon, that once bound her lovely Waift, 
O that my Arms might gird her there as fad ! 
Smiling (he gave it, and Ipria'^ it more 
Than the rich Zone th' Idal'Mn Goddcfs wore J 
This Ribbon, this lov'd Reli^ of the Fair, 
Sokift, andfoprefcfv'd thus — thus 1 tear. 

OLove! why doft thou thus dcHghr to rend 

My Soul with Pain ? Ah ! why torment thy Friendf 
Begin, begin, the myfticSpcls prepare. 
Bring iW^rtf back, my pcrjur'd Wanderer; 

Tiirice have I facrific*d, and proftrate thrice 

Ador'd : Affift, ye Towew, the Saeriftcc. 

Whoe'er he is wkom now the Fair beguiles 

With guilty Glances, enil with perjur'd SmileSi • 

Malignant Vapouf s blall hi& impious Head, 

Y£ Lightnings fcorchhim. Thunder (Irikehim dead $ 

Horror of Confcicnct all his Slumbers break, 

Diftrad his Reft, u Love keeps me awake \ 

If marry'd, mayhiaWifeaHe/f»bc» 

Andcurs*d, tndfcorn'd, like Mc«eiau^» ^^, 

D X. ^^% 
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Begin, begin, the myfticSpels prepare, 
Bi iftg Mlr^ back, my perjurM Wanderer. 
Thcfc powVful Drops, thrice on the Thrcftiold pour j 
And bathe with this enchanted Juice, her Door, 
That Door where no Admittance row is found. 
But where my Soul is ever hovering round. 
Hade, and obey > and binding be the Spel : 
Here enc?s my Charm : O Love! fucceedit well t 
By Forceof Magick, ftop the flying Fair, 
Bring Mira back, my pcrjur'd Wanderer. 
Tbou'rt now alone, and painful is Reflraint, 
Eafe thy prcft Heart, and give thy Sonows vent \. 
W hence fprang, and how began thefe Griefs, declare > 
How much thy Love, how cruel thy Defpair. 
Tc Moon and Stars, by whofcaufpicious Light 
1 haunt thc/e Groves, and wafte the tedious Night ! 
Tell, tor you know the Burthen of my Heart, 
Its killing Anguifh, and its fecret Smart. 
Too late for Hope, for my Repofe too (boa 
I faw, and lov*d : Her Heart cngag'd, was gone 5. 
A happier Man pofTefs'd wKom I adore i 
O ! I (hould ne*er have feen, or feen before. 
Tell|tor you know the Burthen of my Heart ,^ 
Its killing Angui fli, and its fecret Smart. 
What (hall I do ? Shall I in Silence bear, 
Dsftroy vay fcif, or kill the Ravifhcr ? 
Die, wretched Lover, die> butO! beware. 
Hurt not the Man who is belov*d by her $ 
Wait tor a better Hour, and truft thy Fate, 
Thou icek*ft her Love, beget not then her Hate* 
Tell, for you know the Burthen ot my Heart,. 
Its killing Anguifh, and its fecret Smart. 
My Life conf uming with eternal Grief, 
FromHerbs> andSpels, I feck a vaioRelief j 
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To every wifeMagiciiin I repair 

In vain, for dill I love, and I defpair. 

C'trce, Midea, and the ^/iyi's Books^ 

Contain not half th' Enchantment of her Looks. 

Tell, for you know the Burthen of my Heart, 

Its killing Anguilh, and its fecret Smart. 
As melted Gold prelervesits Weight the famc» 
So burnt my Love, nor wafted in the Flame. 
And now, unable to fupport the Strife, 
A glimmering Hope recals departing Life: 
My Ri va/ dying, I no longer grieve. 
Since I may ask, and H^e with I lonour give. 

Tell, fc r y ou know the Burthen of ray Heart, 

Its killing Anguiiht and it-s fecret Smart. 
Witnefs, ye Hours, with what unwearied Care, 
From Place to Place I ftili purfu'd the Fair j 
Nor was Occafion to reveal my Flame, 
Slow to my Succour, for it kindly came>, 
^Itcaine;^<ftme, that Moment of Delight, 
OGods! and how I trembled at the Sight! 

Tell, for you know the Burthen of myHeartv 

Its killing Anguifh, and its fecret Smart. 
Dirmay'd,andmotionleis, confus'd, amaz'd. 
Trembling I ftood, and terriiy*d Iga£*di 
My fault VingTonguein vain for Utterance try'd. 
Faint was my Voice, my Thoughts abortive dy^dy 
Or in weak Sounds, and broken Accents came, 
Imperfed, asDifcourfesinaDream^ 

Tell, for you know the Burthen of my Heart, 

Its-killing Anguifh, and its fecret Smart. 
Soon (he divin'd what thisConfufion meant. 
And gueft witheafe the Caufe of my G>mplaint. 
My Tongue emboldntng as her Looks were mild, 

Atlength I told my Griefs and dill ihe fmll'd. . 

D 4 O 
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O Siren ! Siren ! fair Dcludcr, fay, 
Why would you tempt to trurt, and then betray f 
So faithlcfsnow, why gave you Hopes before f 
Alas ! you (hould have been lef s kind, or more. 

Tell, for you know the Burthen of my Heart, 

Its killing Anguifli^ and its fecret Smart. 
Secure of Innocence, I feck to know 
From whence this Change, and my Misfbrtanesgrow^ 
Rumour is loud, and ev*ry Voice proclaims 
Her violated Faith, and confcious Flames : 
Can this be true ? Ah \ flattering Mifchicf fpeak i 
Could you make Vows, and in a Moment break ? 
And can rhe Space fo very narrow be 
Betwixt a >3i'oman'sOath, and Perjury \ 
OJealouiy! all other Ills at firft 
My Love cfTay'd, but thou art furethe wor(V. 

Tell, for you know the Burthen of my Hearty 

Its killing Angttifh, and its fecret Smart. . • 
Ungrateful Aiir/i! urge me thus no more, 
Kor think me tame, that once fo long I bore $, 
If PaiTion, dire Revenge^ or black Despair, 
Should once prevail beyond wJ at Man can bear. 
Who knows what I? Ah! tceblcRage, andvaia! 
W ith how fccure a Drow flic mocks my Pain : 
Thy HI cart, fond Lover, does thy Tbretrsbdye, 
Can'd thou hurt her, for whom thou yet would'ft iHt? } 
Nor durft (he thuatby ji&ft Reieotoient br»Te, 
But that (he knows how much thy Sool's her Slave; 

Butiee! ^f/roriirifing with the Sui?, 
DifTolves my Charm, and frees th' eof-hantcd MooOi , 
My Spcls no k>ngerbind at S ght o^ Day, 
And young Bndymhn calls his Love away ^ 
Love's the Reward of all, on Earth, in Heaven^ 
Aod for a.PIagu.e to ineaionc wafr^vca; . . • ' 

*' Bu 
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Bbt Ills not to be (hunn'd wc rauft endure, 

DeatkWa Inroken Heart's a ready Cure. 

Cynthia, farewd, go reft thy wearied Light, 

I muft for ever walce .Weit meet again at Night; 



»€V1S40N, 

IK lonely Walks, diftraiOcd by Defj^, 
. Shunning Manld^, an4 torn with Killing^Care» 
hiy Eje$ o'crflpwing, and.my franuck Miod 
Rack'd with wiU Thoughts, Tweiling with Sighs the 

Wind} 
Thro' Paths oatrodden. Day and Night I rove, 
Hourning tbo Fate of my fucceislefs Love. 
Who moftdefiretolive, untimely fall, 
Blit when we beg to4ie» Peach flics our Call > 
jidoms dieiy «a4 tornis the lov*d Bread 
Ittmidftof Joy, where Vtnns wopt tpreftj, 
That Fate, which cruel ifcm'd to him* WQ^ldbf^' 
Pity, Relief, ^ndHippinefs to me. 
When will my Sporows end ? Iq vain, in vain « 
IcalltoHeav^, andtclitbeGpdsmyP^O} 
The Goda avcrfc^ iikc Mir4, f my Pr^y V,' 
Confesi^tpd^m* whon^flie denies tQ^Qpare*. 
Vhy do I foek for foreigii Aidi^ when I 
Bear ready by my Side thp Pow'f to die ? : 
Be keen, my Sword, and fcrve thy Mafter wcP; 
ikal Wi^iuukwich Wouoda, and Love^ withCeathMf^;-. 
Straight up I roie^ and to my aking Bread, . 
My Bofbm bare, the ready Point I preft^^ 
When lot aQoni{h*d, an unufual Light 
Pi0C*4 the thick Sbade^ andallaroundgrewhrf§ht$ 



} 
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My dazled Eyes a radiant Form behold^ 
Splenoid with Light, iikefieamso} burning Gold'.^ 
Eternal Ray&his (hioingTemples grace ». 
Eternal Youth fat blooming on his Face.. 
Trembling I liften> prod rate on the Ground,. 
Ui« Breath perfumes the Grove, and- Mufick's in tbe 
* Sound, 

Ceafe, Lover, ceafe thy tender Heart to vex. 
In fruitlefs Plaints of an ungrateful Sex. 
In Fate's eternal Volumes it is writ. 
That Vomen ever (hall be Foes to Wit. 
With proper Arts their fickly Minds command. 
And pieafe *em vipith the things they under ftand^ 
With noify Fopperies their Hearts afTail, 
Renounce all Senf e \ hov7 (hould thy Songs prevail^ 
W ben I, the Go.i of Wit, fo oft could fail ? 
Kemetnber me, and in my Story find 
How vainly Merit pKadsto Womankind : 
I4 by whom all things (hine, who tune the Spheres^ 
Create the I>ay, and gild the Night with Stars \ 
Whofe Youth and Beauty, from all Ages paft. 
Sprang with the World, and with the Workl flzalllaft. 
How oft with f rnitlefs Tears have I implor'd 
Ungrateful Nymphs, and tho* a God, ador'd \ 
When could my Wit, my Beauty, or my Youth* 
Move a hard Hearts or, mov'd. fecure Its Troth > 

H*re a proud Nymph, with painful S:epi I cbacc> 
The W inds out-flying in our nimble Race 5 



Apollo. 

Stajf, 
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Stay, I>aph»e, flay In vain, in vain I try 

Ti^ftop facr Speed; rcdbubling at riiy cry. 

O'er craggy Rocks and rugged Hills (he climbs. 

And tears on pointed Flints her tender Limbs : 

*Till caught at IcfigtH, juft as my Arms I told; 

Turn'd to a Tree (he yet cfcapes my Hold. ^ ' 

In my next Love, a difPtcnt Fate I find, 
Ah! which is v^orfe, the Falfe, or the Unkind \ 
Forgetting Daphne, V* Coronls chofe, 
A kinder Nymph too kind for my Repofe : 

The Joys! give, but more provoke her Brcaft, 
She keeps a private Drudge to quench the reft 5 
How, and with whom, the very Birds proclaim 
Her black Poflution, and reveal my Shame* 
Hird Lotof Beauty ! fatally beftow'd. 
Or given to the Falfe, or to the Proud 1 
By different ways they bring us equal Pain, 
The Falfe betray us, and the Proud difdaiti. 
ScornM aad abus*d^ h-om mortal Loves I fi y« 
To fcek more Truth in my own native Sky; 
Venusy thefatreftof immortal Loves, 
%ight as my Beanirs, and gentle as her D6ves, 
With glowing Eyes, confefling warm Defires, 
She fummons-Hcaven and Earth to quench her Fire?,- 
Me (he excludes, and t in vain adore, 
W bonei^r God nor Man refus*4 before i •. 



♦■ A Nyptph hth^^^d 6y Ajpollo, huf at the [am time had 
difrivate Intrigue wkhona lichts, ,u*hich was dijcover'd ^y 



Vnitat^ 
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Vti^an, the very Moaftcr of the Skies, 
Fiii.4» (he takes, the C^ of Wit denies. 

Then ceafe to murmur at thy Niird'B Prid^ 
Vhimfy^ not Reafon,U the female Guide; 
The Fate, of which tbeirMaHer does complaio* 
Is of bad Omen to th' infpired Train. 
What Vows have &il*d ? Hark how QatuUus mo^rj^Sy 
How Ovid weepSj and flighted Gallus burns i 
Id mehing Strains iee gentle lV»llerh\ccd, 
UnmoT'dflieheard» what none u^movM cancel 
And thou, whooftwitbiucbambiiiousChoicf^ 
Haft rais'd to Mira thy afpiring Voice, 
What PrQfit thy negleded Zeal repays ? 
Ah what Return \ Ungrateful to thy Praiie! 

Change, change thy Style, with mortal Rage return 
Unjuft Difdain, and Pride oppofe to Sooro 9 
Search all the Secrets of the Fair and Young, 
And then proclaim, foon (ball they bribe thy Tongue i 
The (harp Detradlor with Succe& a0aiU> 
Sure to be gentle to the Man that rails , 
Women, like Cowards, tame to the Severe, 
Are only fierce when ihey difcover Fear. 

Thus fpake the God 5 and upward mounts in Air» 
1 n }uft Reie;itmeat of bis pail Qefpair, 
Provok'd to Vengeance, to my Aid I call 
The Furies round, and dip my Pen ip Qall : 
Not one (hall Tcapc of all the cozening Sex, 
Vcxt (hall they be, who fo delight to vex. 
In vain I try, in vain to Vengeance move 
My gentle Mufe, (b us*d to tender Love ; 
Such Magick rules my Heart, whatever I write 
Turns all to fo ft Complaint, and amorous Flight. 
Begone, fond Thoughts, begone, heboid, faidi. 
Satyr's thy Theme. ■ ■ In vain again I try. 

So 
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Sd charming ikff'rj to each Seoic appears. 
My Soul adores^ my, Eagj: diffolveiiin Tears*^ 

Sotbegall*dLu)n, fmartiog with his V^ound». 
Threatens his Foas, and makes the Foreft fouiui^ 
With his ftrong Teeth he bites the bloody Dart, 
And tares his Side with moreproTokiog Smart, 
Till having fpcnt his Voice in firuiilcfs Cries, 
He lays him down, breaks his proud Heart, zxii diciL 



Mm t' A Ml Q U fiL 

HERE end my Chains, and Thraldom ceafc;, 
I f not in Joy, Til live at leaft in Peace : 
Since fbrthe Fleafuresof anHour, 

We muft endure an Age of. Pain, 
rU be^his ahjefi: thing no jswre. 

Love give me ba<pK my.Hcart ag^ 
Dcfpair tormented firft my Brcaft, 
NowFalftiood, amoreciqclGucIl:- 
O ! for the Peace of Humankind, 
Make Womcp longer true, or ibonerkind^^ 

With Juftice, or wiUi Mercy reign, 
OLove! or give naebad^jny Hearts ^i)U 



■ V" ' ♦ 



To Love, istobedoom'd, on Earth to fed 
What after Death the Tortur'd meet in Hell* 
The Vulture dij^g in Protn9$btu/ Sid/e 
His bloody Bea'k,' ^ith his torn Livjer dy 'd, . 
Ifiove : The Stone that labour^ ui> ike I^ilt^ ' 
Mocidng the lab'rers Toil* returning (liU»^ 
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I» Love : Thofe Screams where Tantalus is curd' 
To fir, and never drink, with endlefs Third-, 
Thofe loflden Boughs that with their Btirthen bead 
To court his Tafte, and yet efCape his Hand^ 
All this is Love, that to diflembled Joys 
lavitcsvainMitni with real Grief deftroys; 

MEDITATION on n E AT H. 

r. 

ENOUGH, enough^ my Soiil, ot worldy Noifc^ 
Of aery Pomps, and fleeting Joys \ 
V hat does this bufy World provide at befl. 

Bat brittle Goods that break like Glafs, 
But>poiion*d Sweets^ a troubled Fea(h 
And P!eafure3 like the Winds^ that in^ a Moment pais-> - 
Thy Thoughts to nobler Meditations givct 
And ftudy how todie, hothow to live. . 
U. 
How frail is Beauty ? Ali ! How vain'. 

And how (hort-liv*d thofe Glories are^ 
That verour Nights and Days with Pain^. 

And break our Hearts with Care ! . 
In Dud we no Diftjndlion fee; . 
&ULchi2^/e» is« fuck ^irity thou mud l>e». 

IIL 
How (hort is Life ! why will vain Courtiers toil^ . 
And croud a vainer Monarch for a-Smile >. 
What is that Monarch but a mortal Man > 
His Crown a Pageant, and his Life a Span f 
With all his Guards and hb Dominions, Hfe 
Idufk ficken tQo» and die as wellas We. 

. IV. 
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Thofe boaficd Naine»<^ Conqjierorsand Kings. 
ArefwallowU and become forgotten things : 
One deftin'd Period Men in com moo hayc« ^ 

The Greata the Bafe, the Coward^ and the Brave» V 
All Food alike for Worms., Compan'ona mthcGiave* J 
The Prince and Parafite together lie, 
NoFortunecan ejalt»but Death will climb as high. 

ESSAY 
Upon unnatural TUgbts in F o b t R r^ 

AS when (bme I mage oF a charming Face 
In living Paint, an Anift tries to trace. 

He carefully confults each beauteous Line,. 

Adjufting to his Obje6^^ his Defign, • 

We praiie the Piece, and give the Pspnter Famc». 

But as the j:u(l Refemblance {peaks the Dame. 

Poets are Li mners of another kind, . 

To copy out Ideas in the Mind y 

Words are the Paint by which their Thoughts are AiowOk 

And Nature fits, the Objed to be, ^rawn } 

The written Pid^u re we applaud, or bigmCa. 

But as the due Proportions are the &me». 
Who driven with ungovernable Fixei. 

Or void ot Art, beyond theie Bounds aipire^ 

Gigantick Forms, and monilrous Births alone 

Produce, which Nature fliockt, difdains to owm 

By true Reflexion I would fee my Face, 

Why brings the Fool a Magnifying Glafs f 

(iV But Poetry in Fidion takes delight, ' il. 

l^ And mounting in bold Figures out of fight, v 

^ Lcafes Truth behind, iahcraudaciouf Flight: J 
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* * Fables and Metap4iors that always ije, ^ 

^ And ra(h Hyperboles that ibar fo. high, . ( 

•* And erery Ornament of Verfemuft die^ j^ 

Miftake me not : No Figures I ^xclude^ 
And but forbid Intemperance^ not Food. 
Who would with care iome happy Fidion Xtzv^, 
Sd mim icks Truths it k>oks the very fame i 
Not rais*d to force, or fieign'd in Nature's Scorn, 
But meant to gri^ce, iUultrate, and adorn. 
lmpoftaflT«rotBS Riirtet yoQr nioies nORri 
And moral Myfteriei wkh Art unfold. 
Ladiesand6caqxtapleaie> isall the Task, 
But the (harp Critick will Inftrudion ask. 

(x) As veils tranfparent cover, but not hide, . 
Such Metaphors appear when right apply'd , 
When thro' the Phra(e we plaialy fee the Senfe, 
Truth, whetc the Meaniiis's obvious, will difpenfe; , 
The Reider what in Reafoa*8 due, believes. 
Nor can we call that faKe^i which not deceives. 

(3) Hyperboles, ib daring and io bold, 
Pifdaining bounds, are y et by Rules control'd^ 
Above the Clouds, but ftill within our Sight, 
They mount with Truth, and make a tow*riog Flight, , 
Prcfenting things impoflible to view. 
They wander thro* ijacrcdible to True : 
Pkl(hoodsthusmlx*d,Hkc Metals are refln'd, 
And truth, like Silver, ' kavcs the Drofs behind^ 

Thus Poetry has ample Space to foar, 
llor needs forbidden Kegions to explore : 
Such Vaunts ^s his, who can with Patience read. 



Who thus dcicribejs bis HcrolUa anyddead ; 



(4) 
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(4)** Rill'dasthewaii^ infenfible oi Death, 

<« He ftill fights oa, and fcoros to yield hia^fceatk. 

The ooify CHlrcrifi o'd:duurg*d, kts fly. 

And hurft oaaunitig vtk the rendbd Sky t 

Such fraotick Flighta are hke a Hadfinaii's Drcam^ 

And Natureiiifes in rhe«wi]d Extreme. 
The captive Canibal weigh'd down with Cbam^ 

Yet braves his Foesi revilea, profokes, diidain$». 

Of Nature fierce* untaoieahle, andproud^ 

He grins Defiance at the g^ng Grmid> 

Andipentat laft, and fpeci^efs as he lies, 

WithLooksAillthKatnii^, mocks their Rage^asdcKed. 

This is the ucmoft Stretch that Natnre caii> 

jlndallibeyondisfulfofB^ folic, and vain* 

Beauty's the Theme; (ome Hy mph divine^ fall 

Excites the Mufe : Let Troth be even tbercL.v 

AaPakMetsilatte]!, fomay PoetfrOoo^ 

ButtoRefemblaneriniifthearcrtvue. . (i 

(5)" The ^ Day that (he wi» born,: |^'<7)ijp9^ 
'' Hadliket^hayedyM'thfD?£»«yandtbco'SpittBil^'. 
** The Gi-aca m a. bwrr y left the Skies 
'* To hftve the Honour t o attend her'Ey es % 
^< And Lo¥^, defpairing in herHearta Place* 
<' Would need^ rake up his Lodging iohcr Face. 

Tho* wrofe by great C^f>f#/iifyfiidi.LincaaitWB».. . 

Such civil Nonienfefure could tocv^pUaic» 

Waller, thebeftok arU thNafpur* Tiwa, - : 

TomelrtbvFaic^ l^Anidsthrdyiii^Smflu. . 



f Ario(!o» 
* Corneillei 
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(6) The f Roman Wit, who impioufly dividei- 
His Hero, and hisGods to di£Prent Sides» 

1 would condemn, but that, ittfpitcof Senfe 
Th* admiring World ftill (bnds in his Defence^ 
How oh, ijlas ! the beft of iilen in vain 
Contend for Bleffings which th« worft obtaiiK* 
The Gods, permitting Traitors to fucceed. 
Become not Parties in an impious Deed : 
And by the Tyjant's Murder, we may find 
That Cato and the Gods were of av Mind. 

Thus forcing,Trutii;WitJi. f uch-prepoft*rous Piaa(e>. 
OurChara^Tsweldron, when we*d raife : 
Like Caftles built by magick Art in Air, 
That vanifli at Approach, fuch Thoughts appear -% 
But raift*d ottTrutb, by (bmej udicious Hand, 
As on a Rock they ihalJ for Ages (land. 

(7) Our King $ return'd, and banilh*d Peace reftor'dj 
TkQ Muie ran mad to.fee her cxilM Lord i 
Ooctecrack'a Stage the Bedhm HaK>ei roor^ 

And fcarce could fpeakonereaibnahle Words 
Dfyi«»lumre)F, topleafe afrantick Age, 
Wasforc'dtolethisjudgment ftoopto Rage, 
To a wild Audience he conEDrna'd his Voice. 
Comply'dtoCuftom, but not err'dby Choice: 
Deem then the Peoples, not the >9^riter*s Sin, 
jilmanfir*sV(age, andRwcs of Maximmi. 
That Fury fpent in each daborate Piece, 
He vies for Fame withantient home and Greecei 



f Lucan. 

^ King Charles II«. 

Firft 
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T\x^*MHlgraveto£e^ KofcommontiexuWkc Light,' 
To clear our DarkncTs, and to guide our Flight ^ 
With fteady Judgment, and in lofty Sounds, 
They gave us Patterns, and they fet us Bounds ; 
The Stagiriee and Horact laid a fide, 
Inform'd by them, we need no foreign Guide : 
Whoicek from Poetry a lading Name, 
May in their LefTons Icarn the Road to Fame^ 
But let the bold Adventurer be Aire 
That every Line the Tcft of Truth endure j. 
Oo this Foundation may the Fab rick rile. 
Firm and unfliakeo, till it touch the Skies. 

From Pulpits banilh'd, from the Court, fromLove^ 
Forfaken truth {eeks Shelter in the Grove $ 
Cherirti, yeMuCes! the neglected Fair, 
And take into your Train th* abandon'd Wanderer, 

■ -» ^ 

* Earlcf Mulgrave*i Ejpy ufvn Pairyi snd Ufi 
Ro&omnion'i ufon Tran/Uttd Vfrfi. 
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EXPLANATORY ANNOTATIONS 

O N T H E , 

FOREGOING POEM. 

( i) 'T'HE Poetick World is nothing but Fiaion j Par- 
. 1 na^s^ Pigap^s, and the Mufes, pure Imagina- 
tion and Chimaera : But being howcrcr a Sjftcni univw- 
ially agreed on, all that has or maybe contrived or in»> 
vented upon this Foandationk according to Nature^ 
i^all be reputed as Truth} but whatfocver (hall diminifli 
from, or exceed the juft Proportions of Nature, fhall be 
rejeded as falfe, and p.ifs for Extravagance^ as I>wirh 
tad Giants, forMonfters. 

(i) When Homir, mentioning Achilles, terms him a 
Xiion» iM Is a Metaphor, and the Meaning is obvions 
tnd.trae, tho' the literal Senfe be falfe, the. Poet intend- 
fhg^thcrAytogiyehis Reader fome Idea of the Strength 
aiMl Fortitude of his Hero. Had he (aid, that Wolf, er. 
that Bear, this had been &1fc, by presenting an Image not 
conformable to the Nature and Character o^ a Hero« 

(3) f^f/'er^^^/wareof diverfe forts, and the manner of 
introducing them is different : Some are as it were natu- 
ralized and cftablilhcdby a cuftomary way of ExprciTi- 
ofiij aswKenwefay, fuchaone*s as fwifc as the Wind, 
whiter than Snow, or the like. H^mer (peaking of Nf • 
reus, calls h'm. Beauty it felfj Martial oi Zeilus, Lewd- 
nefsitfelf. Such Hyperboles lie indeed, but deceive us 
not; and therefore 5!r«ef if terms them- Lies that readily 
condud our Imagination to^ruths, and have an intelli- 
gible SiepiBcation, tho' the E^fReflion be ftrain'd beyond 
Credibility. Cuftom has likewise familiarized another 
way for Hyperboles, for Example, by Irony ; as when 
we&jof romeio&mous Woman, She*sacivil Perfoo, 

where. 
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where (be Memmg'f to be taken qvdtc oppofite to the 
X.ettcr. 1 hefe few Figuses are mentioiicd only for £x- 
ainple fakes it willl)eunderftoodtl)at all others are to be 
Aitsd0ith the like Pare^dOiicretion. 

(4) 1 needed nottol'^ve travelled fbiarfor an eztra- 
4r^gant Fljg^i I rcmaabaoBC of Briti/hGtovrth of the 
JiJce Nature: 

. Ae ih4fidend£cdiii henH*o»V9fd wuh Q0r4^ 
l^imy fitrhikfs fitu rm i with 9h4n^$ cf Aur^ 

Alt Ii^hu£e rather tD.<»vrft gpntly^ liy loceigo £xub- 
xlei, ,hapngthat&diaM«e£onicms«? the like ExcdP* 
feiwilltake the Hint, amd fecretly ffepnove therajGslvef. 
It 0iay bepolTible for ibme Tempers to .maiatain Ila|p 
jmdlndi^ackntotheUftGafi)} but the Soul /and Body 
•once parted* t;heicnvuftne<!e^i]yhea.<Deteaniimioa^f 

-•.::■ . » V T, 

Sluodtunquecpendumrhific mredulus ^,. 

1 cannot forbear fUiOH«g 0n tbia Oocafioo, a^aa£x«fn« 
■pie for the prefcnt Purpolc, two noble Lines of faffer 
Main's^ intHe Collection of the Oxford Veties printed 
in the Year 1 643, upon the Death of my <jrandfachar Sir 
Bevil GraftviUi, •<&>» m^cbe heat of AAkm At the fKattle 
4>f 'LMnfdawm. The Ppet^ after Jb^^ng deicrii^ the 
f ijght^ the Solders aniniated by the Example of jtheir 
Leader, and enraged at' Kis Dekth, ihiis ccmclifiles, * 

Thm hi being JUin^ his A€tion fi^htdmw^ 
And the Dead conquer*di whdfitm Living fltw. 

This is agreeable to Truths and .within the Coipp^is <^ 
Nature : 1 c is thus only that tlie Dea^ qm z6t. 

l^yLijourquiSenAquit, Venus bin €^u!ImmQrtilhi , ^ 
Penfmmourir dehante, enUvoyantfi^betU, - - 

Lesgrt^es a Penvi defcendirent des Cimx 
P^HT avoir Vhmeur d*M€fom{agnerfes yeHx» 

S$ 
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EtVjimourt quirifprni tmnr dMnif0n entrnget 
V$9dut obfimirmm logtrfurftn Vifagi. 

This 18 a Loyer*8 Deicription of his Miftrefs, by the 
great ComeilU ; civil, to be fure, and poHte as any thing 
can be. Let any Body turn over Waller, and he will 6c 
how much more naturally and delicately the Englgjb Au- 
thor treats the Article of Lore, than this celebrated 
TnnthmanX would not however be thought by my dero- 
ntoryC^otation to take from the Merit of a Writer whoie 
Reputation is founiverfally audio juftly eftablifhed in all 
Nation! i but iis I faid betore, I rather choofe, where any 
Fatlingsare to be found, to corred my own Country- 
men by foreign Exam ples^ than to provoke them by In* 
ftances drawn from their own Writings, humammet 
trrar$, I cannot forbear one Quotation more from ano- 
ther celebrated Rf»cA Author, his an Epigram upon a 
Momiment for Francis the firft King of Fraftc$, by 
way of QucftioQUKi Anfwcr, which in Englijhiz vr^ 
katimxhxLi,' 

\ XMnthUhtfOrbUt who Uesiurkdhert ? 
"inxiCV^thiiOnat^ a King Beyond compare. 
W*y has fo great a King, Jo Jmalla Stone \ ^ 

Of that great jUng here's but the Heart alone. 
Ihen of this Compseror here lies but fart ? 
y<t ■ here he lies all .i ■ f or he was aUHcutt 

The Author was a Gafcon, to wh<an I can properly op- 
poTe no body fo weilai a WeUhman;^\ox which purpofe I 
tm farther hirnifhed from the foreraentioned Colledion 
of Ox^riVerfes, with^ Epigram by Martin Lluelliu 
upon the fame Subjed, wnich 1 remember to have heard 
often repeated to me when I was a Boy. Befides, from 
whence can we draw better Examples than from the very 
Scat and Nurfery of the Mujes ^ 

Thus 



0H the foTBgoing Poem^ 7 z 

"Ibusfla'm, thy valiant -^ Anctftor didiie, 
Hben his one Bark a Navy did defy i 
Whea new encotnfafs'd found, he ViHorfioed, 
And hathUhU Finnaceinbis conquering Blood, 
Till all thepurfle Current dry'd and ffent. 
He fill, and made the I4^aves his Monument. 
Where Jhall the next faan'd GraovilPs Ajhesfiand f 
1hyGrandfire*s fills the Sea, and thine the Land. 

1 cannot (ay the twolaft Lines, in which coniiftc the 
Srag or Point of the£pigram* are(trid)j confornqtble 
to the Rule herein fee down; the Word ACbcs, metapho- 
rically, can fignify nothing but Fame} which is meer 
Sound, and can All no Space eithaot Land or Sea : The 
Welchman however muftbe allow'd to have out-done the 
Gafcon. The Fallacy of the French Epigram appears at 
firlt Sight i but the Engbjh Arikcs the i-ancy, lulpends 
and dazles the judgment, and may perhaps be allow'd to 
pafs under the shelter of thofe daring Hyperboles, which 
by prefenting an obvious Meaning, make^their way, 
according to 5#ffe^4, through the incredible to true. 

(6) VtCirixCaufa Deisplaeuit, fed Vicls Catoni, 
Tlie Confentof ibmany Ages having eitablifli'd the Re- 
putation of this Line, it may perhaps be Prefumption to 
attack ft j -but it is not to bs luppofed that Gato^ who is 
dekribed to be a Man bt rigid Morals and i\xi€t Devotion, 
more reiembling the Gods, than Men, would havecho» 
ienany Party in dppoiition to thofe Gods whom he pro- 
ieft to adore. The Poet would give us to underftand, J^. 
that bis Hero was too righteous a Pcribn to accompanj 9 
the Divmities themfelves in an unjuil Cauie i but tore- 
preienc a mortal Man to be either wifer or jufter than the 
Beity, may (hew the impiety of the Writer, but add 
nothing to the Merit of the Hero$ neither Reaion nqc 
Religiotfwillallowit, and it isl impodible tor a corrupt 



Be: 



f .^irRicoaraGiranviiie, ir-ice-AdmirMof England, m 
the Rign of fiueen Elizabeth, maintained a Fight with his 
Jingle ship againft the whole Armada 0/* Spain, (onfiftmg 
pfffty threeof their befi Men ef IVar. 



4 



7 1 ExpIoMtery An$ictatioHS 

Being to be more ezcelleat than a divine: 5BCce&im« 
plies Permiflion^ and not Approbation; to place the 
Oods always on the thriving Side, is to make them Par- 
takers of aU faccefsful Wickedncfs : 3*0 judge rights we 
mud wait for the Cencbfion of the Adion ; the Ota- 
flrophe will beft decide on which £de is ProFidence, and 
the violent Death ot Cdfar acquits the Gods from being 
Companions of hisUfurpation. 

LuMH was a detennin'd Republican, so wonder he was 
a Free-tfaisfeer. 

(7^ Mr. l>ryitn moot fit hisPr^gueshastheie twf 
Lines; 

He's hmnd t0pk0fi, not u wrkt well, and h»$Wi 
There is 4 Mode in Plays, ds well as Clodths^ 

JFrom'wfaence it is plain where hehas expofed himfelfto 
itfaeCriddca) hewastorcedto fftllow the Falhiontohup 
^^aoHr an Audience, andnottopleafe himfelf. A hard Sa- 
crifice to make tor prefent Subiiftence, efpecially for 
fuch as would have their Writings live as well as tfaem- 
£ives. Nor can the Poet who& Labours are his daily 
Bread, be deliver'd from this cruel Neceifity^ uole^/omc . 
more certain Encouragement can be provided than the - 
,hare uncertain Profits of a Third Day, and xht Theatre 
4beput nnder fome more impartial Management than the 
Jucifciidkm of Players. Wlio write to live> muft una- 
voidably comply with their Tafteby whofe Apprdbatio|i 
theyfubfifty fomegenerouc Princfi or Prime Minifter 
like Rieklieu, can only find a Remedy. In his EpiAfe 
Dedicatory to the S^40i7^ Friar, this incomparable Poet 
thus ceofures himlelf. 

•• I remember fome Veries of my own, Maxn^ 
^ and Almanxjer^ which cry Ve^g^ce upp^ xnc for 

* their Extravagance, ^c. All I can fay for tho/e Pa^ 
" ftges^-^Hitcfa arc i -hope nol m a ny , -is, -thatJ- Jcaair 

* theywere bad enough to pleafc, even when I -wrote 
« themi but I repent of them among my Sins; And if 

anf 



on the foregoing Poem. 7? 

any of their Fellows intrude by chance into my prefenc 
Writings, I draw a Stroke o?cr thofc DalUah'sof ihc 
Theatre, and am refolvcdl will fettle my fclf no Repu- 
tation by the Applaufe of Fools: 'Tis not th.it I am 
mortified to all Ambition, but I fcorn as much to take it 
from halt.wit»^ed Judges, as 1 (houM to raifc an Eftate 
by cheating oi Bubbles: Neither do I difcommend the 
lofty Sty le in TragcSy, which is pompous and magnifi- 
cent i but nothing is truly f ublime, tnat is not juft and 
•roper. 

This may (bod as an unanfwcrable Apology for Mr. 
"yrydeny againft bis Criticks : And likewife for an un- 
|ueftionab& Authority to confirm thofe Principles which 
he foregoing Poem pretends to lay down, for nothing 
an be juft and proper but what is built upon Truth. 

Epigramsm^ Charactess, &c«- 

ASCRIPTION y^r/f ligure reprefentlng the G o D 9f 
Love. 

W HOE'ER thou art, thy Lord and Matter fee, 
rhou waft my Slave, thouart, or thou (halt be. 

Dbfinitjon of Love. 
LOVE is begot by Fancy, bred 
By Ignorance, by Expectation fed, 
Dcftroy'd by Knowledge, tndatbcft, 
« Loft in the Moment *cis pofte&'d. 

IVO M E N. 
VOMEN to Cards maybe compared j we play 
k Round or two, when us'd, we throw away, 
rakeafreftiPack} nor is it.wonh our grieving, 
Vho cuts or fliuffles with our dirty Leaving. 

T^ Relief. 
>F two Reliefs to cafe a lovc-fick Miod, 
Havia prefciibcs Dcfpair 5 1 urge, be kind : 

E Jhviit 
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lUvia, be kind, thcReincdy^sasfuFe, 

'Tis the moft pleafaot, and the quickefl Cure. 

SeifitoCLARiiiDAmthM Novti, milled^ Les mallicun 
del* Amour. 

HASTE to C/tfrfW^, and reveal 
Whatever Pains poor Loverf feel ; 
When that is done, then tel) rhe Fair 
That I endure much mo re for her : 
Wko*d crulj know Love's Pow*r or Smart. 
Muft view her Eyes, and read my Heart. 
Written m hit Pbaybr-Book. 
IN fain. CUr'mda, Night and Day 
For Pity to the Gods you pray j 
W hat Arrogance on Heav*n to call 
lor that which you deny to all ! 

SON CtotbifamB* 
IN vain a thouiand Slaves have try'd 
To overcome CUrinda's Pride : 
Pity pleadings 
Loveperfttading> 
When her Icy Heart is thaw'd. 
Honour chides, and ftraight (he's aw'd. 
Poolifli Creature, 

Follow Nature, • 

Wafte not thus your Prime ; 
Youth's a TreaAjrc, 
Love's a Pleafure, 
Both dcftroy'd by Time. 

On the fame. 
CL AK IN DA, with a haughty Gracc^ 
In fcornful Pofturcs lets her t^acc. 
And looks as (he were born alone 
To ei vc u« Love, and take from none. 

Th»* 



( 
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Tho* I adore to thatd^ree, 
Ciariftda, I would die for thee» 
If you're too proud to eafe my Pain, 
I am too proud for your Diidain. 

Her If A ME. 
GUESS, nd rn fraakly owQ her Name 
Wiiofc Eyes have kindled fuch a Flame j 
The Spartan or the Cyprian Queen 
Had ne'er been fung, had (he been fcen. 
Who fet the very Gods at War, 
Were but hint Inaagcs of her. 
Believe me, for by Hca v'ds 'tis tnici 
The Son in all his ample View 
Sees nothing half (bfii]rorbrighr» 
Not ev'n his own refle^ed Light. 
So fweet a Face ! fuch graceful Mien ! 
Who can this be? — 'Ti$ H^ard ■■ or BalUnden. 

CL E O KA^ 

CX£OR^hacherWilh» (he weds a Peer, 
Her weighty Train two Pages fcarcc can bear 5 
Ptrfia^ and both ibclndies mnft provide. 
To grace herPginp, and gratify her Pride ; 
OF r]chBt(|^m;a^(him'ngR.obeflie wears, 
And Gems la^pMiSlierbvelyNe^^^ like Stars » 
Drawn by fimrey 1 of the proud Belgian kind« 
Withaloi^lWiBof Livery Beaux behind. 
She charms thePark, and fets all Hearts on fire^ 
The Lad/'a Envy, and the Mens Defire. 
Beholding thus,' O happy as a Qiieen ! 
We cry i but (hift the gaudy flattering Scenei 

E 1 View 
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View her at home, in her Domsftick Light, 

For thither (he muft come, at lead at Night } 

Wbac has (he there ? A furly ill-bred Lord. 

Who chides, and inaps her up at e^erj Word i 

A brutal Sot, who while (he holds his Head, 

With drunken Filth bedawbs the nuptial Bed s 

Sick to the Heart, (lie breathes tbenanrcoas Pome 

Of odious Steams, that poiton all the Room ; 

Weeping all Night the trembling Creature lies. 

And counts the tedious Hours when (he mij rife •• 

But mo(l (he fears, le(l waking (he (hould find. 

To make amends, the Mon(ler would be kind » 

Thorematch1e(s Beauties, worthy of a God, 

Muftbear, tho' much averfe^ theloathfome Load t 

What then may be the Chance that next enfues ^ 

Some vile Difeaie, fre(h reeking from the Stews $ 

The fecrct Venom circling in her Veins, 

Works thro' her Skin, and burfli in bloating Stains; 

Her Cheeks their Fre(hne{s lofe, and wonted Grace, 

And an unufual Palenefs fpreads her Face \ 

Her Eyes grow dim, and her corrupted Breath 

Tainting her Gums, infedsher Iv'ry Teeth; 

Of (harp, nodurnal Anguifh (be complains. 

And, guiltlefs of the Caufe, relates her Pains. 

The confcious Husband, whom like Symptoms fcize, 

Chargeson her the Guilt of their Diieafe; 

Affe^ing Fury ads a Madman's Part, 

He'll rip the fatal Secret from her Heart; 

Bids her conf efs, calls her ten thoufand Naxqes ; 

In vain (he kneels, (lie weeps, protefts, exclaims:; 

Scarce with her Life (he^fcapes, expos'd to ShanAe, 

In Body tortured, murder'djnher Fame, 

Rots with a vile Adnlterefs's Name. 
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AbandonM by her Friends, without Defence, 
And happy only in her Innocence. 

Such is the Vengeance the juft Gods provide 
Tor thofe who barter Liberty for Pride, 
Who impioudy invoke the Pow*rs above 
To witnefs to falfc Vows of mutual Love. 
Thou&nds of poos CWa'ft n>ay be found* 
Such Husbands, and fuch wretched Wives abound* 

YeguardianPow'rs! the Arbiters of Blifs, 
Prefer ve ClarinJa from a Fate like this; 
You form *d Jisr fair, not any Grace dcny'd. 
But gave, aUs ! a Spark too much of Pride, 
Reform that Failing, and protect her ftilU 
O (avc her from the Curfe of chooling ilU 
Deem it not Envy, or a jealous Care, 
That moves thefc Wilhes, or provokes this Pray'r 5 
Tho' worfe than D^ath 1 dread to fee tl.ofe Charms 
Allotted to fome happier Mortals Arms, 
Tormenting Thought! yet could I bear that Pa!n» 
Or any 111, but hearing her complain $ 
Intent on her, my Love forgets his own, 
Kor firtnes one Wifh, but for her lake alone ; 
Wbome'er the Gods have deftinM to prefer, 
Tbey cannot make me wretched, bleiling her. 



C L O E. 

IMPATlEliT with Dcfire, at laft 
I ventured to lay Forms afide 5 
'TwMlwaamodeO:, not Sbeehaf^, 
Cfe#, fo gently prefs'd, comply'd. 
Vith idle Awe, an am'rous Fool, 
I g^z'd upon her Eyes with Fear & 

E } Svi^ 
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Say, Lovt^ how came jour Slate ibdall> 

To read no bem r there ? 
Thus to our ieives thegreateft Foet, 

Altho'theNjmphbewell inclin'd; 
For want of Courage to propofe^ 

By our own Folly (he*s unkind. 

t Mrs. CLAVUKlJfia, fingtog. 

WHEN we behold her Angel Face $ 
Or when flic fings with heaf enly gract» 
In what we hear, or what we fce^ 
So rarifliing's the tlarmony^ 

The melting Soul in Rapture h^^ 

Knows not which Charm enchants it moft. 
Sounds that made Hiilsand Rocks rejoice^ 
jfmphion's Lute, the Shen's Voice, 
Wonders with Pain rccciv'd for true. 
At once find Credit, and renew i 

No Charms like C/^veriA/s Vo'ce farprlze^ 

Except the Magick of her Eyes. 

5 O N G. 

THE happieft Mortals once were we, 
I lov'd MirM^ Mira me j 
Each deiirousof the BleiTing, 
Nothing wanting but poileifing i 
Ilov*d Mira, Mira me, 
The happieft Mortals once were we. 



t AfinwardsLady Cowper. 
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It fince cruel Fates difleirer, 
orn from Love, and torn for ever^ 
Tortures end tne. 
Death befriend me^ 
f all Paint, the greated Patn, 
to love, and love in vain. 

■ - 
thiWlLDBOAK's Defence. 

\ Boar who had enjoy'd a happy Reign 

X For many a Year, and fed onnlanyaMan, ^ ^ 
di'd to account, fotc'ning his lavage £yes, 
[)us iuppliant, pleads hi^ Caufe hctore be dies. 
For what am 1 condemn'd ^ My Crime's no more 
3 eat a Man, than yours to cat a Boar : 
efeek not you. but take what Chance povides, 
ature, and meer Neceffity our Guides. 
3u murdtr us in Sport, then diih us up 
irdrunkenFeafts, a Rcliihfor the Cup: 
e lengthen not our Nkah $ But yoU mull ieaft, 
irge till your Bellies burfl ■ pray who's the fieaft ? 

ith your Humanity you keep a Fufs, * 

t are in truth woffe Brutes than all of us : 
e prey not onourlCind, but you, dear Brother, 
:>{ibaiftlyof all Beads, devour each ether ; 
ngs worry Kings, Neighbour with Neighbour ftrivet, 
tbers and Sons, Friends, Brothers, Husbands, O^^ives 

Fraud or Force, byPoiibn^ Sword, or Guq, 
iftroy each other, every Mother's Son. 

For LlBEKALiTX. 

-«HO* iafe thouthink'ift thy Treafure lies, 
• Hiddca in Chcds from Human £yesr» 

E4 A 
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AFircmaycome> and it may be 

Bary'd, my FricDd» as tar from chee. 

Thy VcfJel that yon Ocean ftems, 

Loaded with golden Dud, and Gems^ 

PurchasM with fo much Pains and Coft, 

Yet in a Tcmpeft may be loft. 

Pimps, Whores, and Bawds, a tbanklefs Crew* 

Pr lefts. Pick- pockets, and Lawyers too. 

All help by feveral ways to drain, 

Th inking them felves for wbat they gain : 

The Liberal are iecure alone, 

for what we frankly give, tor ever is our own. 



C O K I l!9 N A. 

CQRISSAy in the Bloom of Youth 
Was coy to ev'ry Lover, 
Regardlefsof the tend'reft Truth, 

No foft Complaint could nr^ove her, 
Klankind was hers, all at her Feet ' 

Lay proftrate and adoring ; 
The Witty, Haridforae, Rich, and Great, 

In vain alike imploring. 
But now grown old, (he would repair 

Her Lofs of Time, and Pleafure ; 
With willing Eyes, and wanton Air, 

Inviting every Gazer. 
But Love's a Summer Flow'r, that dies 

WitH the firft Weather's changing. 
The Lover, like the Swallow, flics 

From Sun to Sun, ftill ranging. 
Ji/I}ra, let this Example move 

Your foolifti Heart to Rcafoni 



Yoi 
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>uth is the proper Time for Love, 
And Age is Virtue's Seafoo. 

C L O E. 

S^lGHTasthcDay, and like the Morning, fair, 
ich CUt is and common as the Air, 

A R E C E 1 P T for V A f^ O U R 8. 

jXrHY pines my Dear? To Fulvia his young Bride» 

r V W ho weeping fat, thus aged Cornus cry *d, 

hs! iaid (he, fuchVidons break ray Reft, 

be ftrangeft Thoughts ! I think I am pofleft : 

Ly Syoapioms 1 have told to Men of Skill, 

ndif 1 would they fay — I might he well. 

Take their Advice, faid he, my poor dear Wife, 
11 buy at any Rate thy precious Lite, 
luihing, fhe would cxcufe, but ail in vain, 

Doftor muftbefctch'dioeafc her Pain, 
lard prefs'd, flie yickis; From Whue% or JVill^s or 

Tom's, 
To matter which, he*s fum!non*d, and he comes. 
'hecaietulHusbasid^ with a kind Embrace 
jitreats hit Care : Then bows, and quits the Place: 
or little Ailments oft attend the Fair, 
lot decent for a Husbasd's Eye or Ear. 
omething tlie Dame would lay : The ready Knight 

revents her Speech Here's that fhall fet you right, ^ 

ladam, faid he with that the Doors made cWe^, 

le gives delicioufly the healing Dofe. 
itas! (he cries i Ah me! O cruel Cure/ 
>id ever Woman yet like me endure ? 

E f tV^ 
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T He Work per for m'd« up rifing yLj and Ughtj^ 
Old Qomui is cali'd in to (ee the Sight \ 
A rprighcly Red vermilions all her Face » 
And her Eyes langailh with unufual Grace: 
With Tcarao^ Joy trefli gufliing from his Eyes. 
O wond'rous Pow'r of Art ! old Ccmus cries; 
Amazing Change ! aftonifliing Succefs ! 
Thrice happy I ! What a brave Dolor's this ! 
Maids, Ve^ives, and Widows, with fuch Whims op 
May thus find certain Eafe. ProbMtum tfi. 



OpM H L-r A V o u m'o L o & p. 

THAT hiuf^t Looks are good, .let no Man do 
Which !, his Friend and Servant , 

makvoQt. 
hi every Line of his petfidioos Face, 
The fecret Malice of his Heart we trace % 
So Air the Warning, and fo plainly writ* 
Let none condemn the Light that fliows a Pit. 
t^dtSt whole Face finds Credit for his Heart, 
Vho can efcapc fo fmooth a Villain's ktxX 
Adora*d with ev'ry Grace that can perfuade. 
Seeing we truft, thoTure tobebetray'd; 
His Looks are Snares: But Miuro^s cry, Bewar^ 
BcUevenot, tho'ten thooland Oaths hefwcar | 
If thou Vt deceived, obferving well this Rule, 
Not Mtfrn? is the Knave, but thou the Fool, 
la this one Point, He and his Looks agree, 
M Tbey betnj tbar Matter. ■ to did He. 
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c L o E. 

/^LOB'$ the Wonder of her Set, 
^ 'Tis well her H eart is tender. 
How might fuch killing Eyet perplex^. 

With Virtneto defend her ? 
But Natore, gracioufij indinM 

With lib'ral Hand to pleaie as. 
Hat to her boundlefs Beauty joxn*d 

A boonde&Bcnt to eafi us» 

Ofinjfor'd Fame* and mighty Wrongs receiv'd> 
Gk$ complains, and wondroudy's aggrier*d : 
That free, and larifli of a beauteous Face, 
Thefasreft, andtheiouleftot her Races 
She^i mints or thine, and firolingup and dovn^ 
Sucks in more Filth, thanany Sink in Town, 
I not deny: This I have fafd, 'tis true j 
What Wrong ! to give fo bright a Nymph her due. 



C Q R I N N A. 

^O well Ori^^mJikes the Joy, 

•^ She ?ows (he'll never mo re be coy, ; 

She drinks eternal Draughts of Pleafure -, 
Eternal Draughts do not fufHce, 
O! give me, give me more (he cries, 

Tis all too little, little Meaflire. 

Thus wifely (he makes up for Time 
Mifpent, while Youth was in its Primer 
So Travellers who wafle the Day, 
Careful and cautious of their Way, 
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looting at length the letting Sun, 
They mend their Pace as Night comes on. 
Double their Speed to reach their inn» 
And whip aud fpur thro* thick and thim 

C L O 1^ perfuming heffelf. 

BELIEVE me, Che^ tho(e perfumes thatcoft 
Such Sums to fweeten thee, isTreafure loftj 
Kocall Arabia would fufficient be, 
Th^u fmeil'ft not ot thy Sweets, they (link ot thee, 

BELINDA, 

B BLIND J*s Pride's an errant Cheat, 
A fooliih Artifice to blind i 
Some honeft Glance that fcorns Deceit 

Docs Hill reveal her native Mind. 
With Look demure, and forc'd Difdain, 

She idly adls the Saint J 
We fee thro* this Difguifc is pUun 

As we diftinguifti Paint. 
So have I fcen grave Fools defign, 

With formal Looks to paTs for wife } 
But Nature is a Light will fhinc. 

And break thro' all Difguifc. 



In Prompt u. , 

Written under a PiUure of the Countefi of SAMDWitu* 
drawn in Mans Habit, 



w 



HEN Sandwich in her Sex's Garb we fee, . 
The Queen ot Beauty then flicfcems to be: 

Now 
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Now fair Adonis in this Male Difguiie, 
OrVntlcQi^id, with his Mother's £y€f. 
No Style of Empire chang'd by this Remove, 
Whofeem'dthe Goddefs^ ieems the Godot Lore. 



To my Friend Mr. John Dryden. On his feveral txceltent 
Tranjlatims of the ancient Poetf. 

AS Flowr's traafplanted feem a Southern Sky^ 
But hardly bear, or in the raifmg die, 
Mifling their native Sun, at bed retain 
Buta faint Odour, and furvive with Pain : 
Thus ancient Wit, in modern Numbers taught* 
Wanting the Warmth with which its Author wrote^ 
Is a dead Image, and a fenfelefs Draught. 
While we transfufe the nimble Spirit flics, 
Efcapesunfeen, evaporates, aiul dies. 
Who then to copy Roman Wit dedre, 
Muft imitate with i^ni4» Force and Fire, 
In Elegance of Stile, and Phrafe the fame. 
And in the fparkling Genius, and the Flame ; 
Whence we concfude from thy tranflated Song* 
Sojuft, fofmoothy fbfoh, and yet fo Wrongs 
CeleHialPoet! Soul of Harniony! 
That ev'ry Genius was rcviv'd in thee. 
Thy Trumpet founds, the Dead are rais'd to Ligjht^ 
Never to die, and take to Heav'n their Flight 5 
Deck'd in thy Verfe, as clad with Rays they (hinc, 
Allglority*d, immortal, and divine. 

As Britain in rich Soil, abounding wide, 
FurnifhM torUfe, for Luxury, and Pride, 
Yet fpreads her wanton Sails on ev'ry Shore 
For foreign Wealth, infatiatcftillof more; 
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To her own Vool the Silks of Afis joins $ 
And to her plenteous Harvefts^ JiidM Mines t 
So Drydn, not contented with the Fame 
Of his own Works,, tho' an immortal Name, 
To Landsremote, fends forthhif teamed Mu(e, 
ThenoUeft Seedsof foreign Wit toehoo(e». 
Feafting our Senfe (b manj rarious ways, 
^7, is'tthy Bounty > OrtbyThirftof ^ni&i 
That by comparing others, 9& might fee; 
Vhomoftexcell'dj aieyetexcdi*dbythee. 

A Mmiing Hymn u tbt D$uchefs rf BAiAiLroiu 

AVAKE, bnghtH4;»i7/^, arife, 
Goddefsof Love, and of thcDaji. 
Awake, difcb/e thy rad'ant Eyes, 

A nd (hew the Sno a brighter Raf. 
Pibds^Mihi vain calls forth the blttfhing Kom^ 
He but creates the Day which you adorn. 
The Lark, that wont with warbling Throat 

Early to falute the Skies, 
Orfleeps, or clfc fufpcnds his Note> 

Dirciatming Day tiO you arife. 
Goddefs, awake, thy Beams difpfay, 
ReftoretheUniverfeto Light, 
When HMmilfon appears, then dawns the Day^ 
And wken (he difappears, begins the Night* 
Lovers, who watchful Vigils keep, 
(Tor Lovers never, never Dccp^ 
Wait for the Rifing of the Fair, 
To oflfer Songs andhHymns of Pray*r } 

Like Perfians to the Sun, 
Ev*n Life, andlJtath^ and Fate are there : 

Fo 
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For in the Rolls of ancient Deftinjr, 

Tk'incTitableBook, 'twai noted down. 
The Dying fiKwld rcf tve, tlie LsTiog die, 

As lUmilMt (hall fmile, as Htumitm fiall ftowo. 

CHORUS. 
Awake, hn^t HamUon% arife, 

Godde&of Love, and of the Day* 
Awake^ difdoie thy radiant Eyes, 
And (hew the Sun a brighter Ray. 
Fha^Sr in vain calls forth the b'uihing Mom, 
He but creates the Day, which you adorn. 

DRINKING SONG tiSLEEF. 

GR E A T God of Sleep, (ince it muft be> 
That we muft give feme Hours to thee^ 
Invade me not while the tree Bowl 
Glows in my Cheeks, and warms my Soul; 
That be my only Time to (hore, 
Vhen I can laugh, and drink no more ^ 
Short, very fhort be then thy Reign, 
For Vm in hade to laugh and drink agabw 

But O ! if meltingin my Arms, 
In fomefoft Dream, withall her Char ms» 
The Nymph belov'd (hould then (urpri^» 
And grant what waking (he denies $ 
Then, gentle Slumber, pr'ytheeftay. 
Slowly, Ah! (lowly bring the Day, 
LetnorudeNoi(b myBli(sdeftroy» 
Such fweet Delniion's real Joy, 

Written under Mrs. H ak e'^ Niww, upon 4 DrhMng 
Clafs. 
THE Gods of Wine, and Wit, and Love prepare 
W ith chcarfid Bowls to celebrate the Fair: 
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Love is enjoin'd to name his <av*rite Toaft, 
And Hiurt^s the Goddels that dd^hts him moft s 
Phxkds approves, and bids the Trumpet ibuiid« 
And Baichtu in a Bumper icods it round. 

VMJer tbt Dutches of Bolton*/. 

LOVE'S ketoeli Darts are radiant Boltonh Care, 
Which the bright Goddels poifoos with Defpair : 
The Godot Vine the di«£ftaf6re{ecs. 
And (ends the Juice that gives the Lover Eafir. 
L'sirr tbt Lddy Haveb.'! N«jm. 

TO Burfn, fprightly, young, and gay. 
Sweet as the rofy Morn in M^y^ 
Fill to the Brio : Til drink it up 
TorhelallDrop, weiepoifi»intlieCiip. 

Under tbt Lajy \Uey Vxlu£&*s Kame, 

IF I not love you, VL'.ierst more 
Than ever Mortai io^-'d before, 
Withfuch a PaiTion fixc and (ure. 
As ev'n PolTellien co jid riot cure. 
Never to ceafe but with my Brcatbi 
May then this Bumper be my Death. 



CUPID DISARMED. T^theFrmee/siyAvT^KeKm. 

CUP ID, delighting to be near her, 
Charm'd co beho'd her, charm*d to hear her. 
As he ftood gazing on her Face, 
Enchintctl w.:h each i-n^tchlefs Grace, 
ioft in the Trance, he drops rheDut, 
Whicfrncvcr tai'.s to reach the Htaa : 
She feerttti and arms her Hand, 
** 'Tis thus 1 Ltv€ himiclf conmand i 

•• Now 
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*' Nowtremble^ cruel Boy, (hciaid, 
'' ForallthcMifchief you have made." 

TheGcxiy riccovering bis Surpriscy 
Tru(lstohi»Wings, awayheflics^ 
Swift as an Arrow cuts the WlQd» 
And leaves his whole ArtiRe^y behind. ^ 
Princefs, reftore the Bbfhisufelefs Darts, 
With furer Charms you captivateoor Eiearts^i 
jAvt*i Captives oft their Liberty regain, 
Death only can rekaic us fircHn your Chain. 

ExPLieATX0S,j» FR£iIC9. 

Cir P / D O N Defarm^. Fable pour Madame la PrinceflK 

D'AtVERGNE. 

CU P I D O N ^refw»# fimfir Jk /> muvtr toAjours 
Mfres dUlU | charmi d^ U Vitir, charmi d$ I'en* 
iendre : Comme il admimt un jour fos graces inimitdtlis, 
dans cettediftraftion depn Ame ^ it fes Sens, il 0^m iom^ 
her ce Dard fatal qui nt manque jamah deperur ksCmmru 
Elle le ramaffefiiidain, ^ 5*^armant la belU main. 

" C'eftalnft, dit lille, que je me rend Matt rejfe di J^A^ 
** moury trembUx,, Enfant matin, je venx vanger tons let 
" maux quetuoffah,** 

Le Dieu etonne, revenant de fa fierfrize, ft ftant a fes 
A ties, s^echapfe, (^ s^env^evh^ctmmeufrtFleehe qui fend 
VAir^ er lui la'tjfe laftojfejpim die t^tefenArtUlerie. 

Princejfe rendex, luifes Armts qui vous font inutiles : La 
Nature vous a donnee desCharmes plus pu'jfants : Lts 
Captives del* Amo'drfouventfec^wvrent laL'tkrtii tin*yii 
que la mortfeule quipwjfe affiranahirlts vctres* 

BACCHUS 
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BACCHUS jyiSkKWD. 7<r iin. Lav&a Dill«k 
ttow Lady Falkland. 

DacchUS toArnii, the Enemy's at haodt 
•^^ £41^4 appears } Stand to your GIafles» ftaod^ 
TheGodof Lore» thcGodof Winedefies^ 
BeiKildhiniinfuUmarchf in L4»r«'s Eyes : 
Bscckus to Arms» and to fcfift the Darc» 
Each with a fiuthful Brimmer guard his Bleart. 

Fly* Bacchus, fly, tfaere*aTrealbomtheCup9. 
For Lore comes pouring in with every Drop i 
I feel him in my Heart, my Blood, myBraio^ 
Fly, Bscchus, fly, Refifiasceisinvain, 
Or craTing Quarter, crown a friendly Bowl 
To Z4Mr4*s Health* and gi?e up all thy Soul. 

THYRSIS and DELIA. 
SOKG m DIALOGUE, 

tnrRsis. 
T\ E L I A, how longmuft I defpair, 
^^ And tax you with Difiiain, 
Still to my tender Love fevere. 

Untouched when I complain } 

DELIA. 
When Men of equal Merit love us. 

And do with equal Ardour fue, 
Thyrfis, you know but one muft move us i 

Can I be yours and Strefhou's too i 

My Eyes view both with mighty Pleafure^ 

I mpartial to your high Defert, 
To both a like, Efteem I meaiure. 

To one alone can give my Heart. • 

THYRSI. 
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THYRSIS. 
MyAerioufGoideof Tncliiiatiofiy 
TcUmc, Tynmt, wbyami. 
With equal Meritj equal P^fficm, 
Tims the \^^in. dwieato dk ? 

Why am I 
The Viaim chofioto A'e } 

DELIA. 
On Fate alone depends Success, 

And Fancy Reafon over-ruks. 
Or, why ihou'd Virtue ever raifr 
Reward^ fo often giv'h to Foofs? 

•Tis not the Valiant nor the Witty, 

But who alone is born to pleafe. 
Love does predcftinate our Pity i 

Wechufebut whom lie firft decrees. 

A L^tin Insc&iption on a Medal for Lewis KtV. of 

FftANCE. 

PROXIMVS o'fimiUsrigMSt Ukhvsei, l$tumth 
•^ Vimfummami fumma cum pietate^ gtrih 

Magnms es expaojis al'ts^ fid Maximus Armis, 

frottgishinc AngUs^ Tetaoms imdifiris, 
^'m Coeant tfiWDfMfiniM Fmdera Rheno^ 

lllaAquHafntaittkmt Gallic fulmn baAet. 

Englijh% 4ndajfly*dt0QuceaAHm» 

NE X T to the Thunderer let AnnM ftand» 
In Piety fupreme, as in Commaad f 
Fjoi 'd for vi6loriouk Arms and gencrons Aid, 
Young At^rsM*s Refuge, and fierce Bffarhon's Dread* 
TftmuM Leagues in vain (hall brave the Khln$t 
WfacntotheEa^j you the Thunder join. 



} 
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VRGASDA^s Prophecy. Sfake» By way of Epilogue 
af thtfirfi EUprefentmiontf the BaiTiSH EnSshamtuh. 

PROPHETICK Fury rolls within ray Breaft, 
And as at Delphos, whea the foaroiog Prieft 
Fullof his God, proclaims the difhmt Doom 
Of Kings unborn, and Nations yet to come } 
My laboring Mind fo druggies to unfold 
On Britiflf Ground a future Age of Gold i 
But left incredulous you hear behold : 

Here a Scene reprefent'mi /i&« Queen, anl the feverei Xri- 
umfhs of Her Majefiy^s Rtign. 

High on a Throne appears the martial ^een. 
With Grace fublime, and with imperial Mien > 
Surveying round her, with impartial Eyes, 
Whom to proteA, or whom (he (hall chaftife. 
Next to her Side, vi£i»rious Marlbro* (lands. 
Waiting, obiervantof her dread Commands j 
Theg^nofdains, zniXxVtAlctdes, He 
Obeys, and executes her high Decree. 
In ev'ry Line of her aufpicious Face 
Soft Mercy fmilci, adorn'd with ev'ry Grace} 
So Angels look, and fo when Heav*n decrees. 
They fcourge the World to Piety and Peace. 

Empre(sandConqu'rer, Hail! thee Fates ordaia 
O'er all the wilHng World iole Arbitre^ to reign i 
To no one People are thy Laws confin'd, 
Great Britain\Ki^ttAy bucOutrdianof Mankind i 
Sure Hope of all who dire bppre(rion bear. 
For all th'Oppreft become thy inftant Care. . . 

Nations of Cbnqueft proud, thou tam*ft to firee. 
Denounciog'War, preknting Liberty s 
The Viaorto the vanqui(h'd yieldsa Priie, 
For in thy Tr iumpfa-their Redemption Uei } 

Freedom 
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Freedom and Pnce, farrayi(h'd Fame 70U give, 
1 n vade to blefs, and conquer to relieve. 
So the Sun fcorches, and revives by turns^ 
Requiting with rich Metals where he barns. 

Taught by this great Example to be juft. 
Succeeding Kings (hall well tulfH their Trufti 
Difcord, and War, and Tyranny (hall ceafe, 
And jarring Nations be compeird to Pttfcej . 
Princes and States, like Subjeds fiuitt agree 
To truft h^r PowV, fafe in her Piety, 

■ ■ j ■ 

Prologue to the British Enchanters. 

"P O E T S by Obfcrvation find it true, 
41 'Tis harder much to pleafe thenvfclTes than you| 
To weave a Plot, to work and to refine 
Alabour'dSccnci topolilhev'ry Line 
Judgment muftiweat, and teel a Mother's Paint: 
Vain Fools! thus to difturb and rack their Brains, 
When more indulgent to the Writer *s Eafe, 

You are too good to be ib hard tp pleaic i 
No fuch convulfi ve Pangs it will requi re 
To write tbepretfy things wliichyop admire. . r 

Our Author, then to pleafe you, ia your way, ■ . : 
Prefents you now a Bauble of aP^y.i 
In jingling Rhyme, well fortify*duiid finmg, 
He fights entrench'd o'er Head and-Ears in Soog. 
If here and there ibmeeyil-fated Line, 
Sbou'd chance thro' Inadvertency to Ihine, 
Forgive him, Beaux, he means yon no Olfence, 7 

Bot begs you for thie love of Song and Dance, V 

'i^o pardon'tU the Poetrjr and Senle. "^ 

Epilogue 
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Epilogoe difipud far tin ftum. 

WI T once, like Beiuty, without Art or Dreft, 
Naked, and onadorn'd^ coold find Succeis* 
Till by Fruition, Novdtydeftroj'd, 
The Njtnph muft find new Charms to be enjoy'd. 
As by his Equipage the Man you prize. 
And Ladies muft have Gems befide their Eyes': 
So fares it too with Plays j invainwevh'ite, 
Unlefs the Mufickand the Dance invite. 
Scarce HMtdit clean the Chai^ of the Night. 
Would you but fix Come Standard how to move. 
We would transform to any thing you love % 
Judge our Defire by our Coftand Pains, 
Sure the Ezpence, uncertain are the Cains. 
But tho* we fetch from luly and trana 
Our Fopperies of Tune, and Mode of Dance, 
Our fturdy Brittms fcom to borrow Senfe ; 
Howe'er to foreign Fafhions we f ubmit. 
Still every Fop prefers his Mother Wit. 
In only Wit this Conftancy is ihowo. 
For never was that errant Changling kno wn» 
Who for another's Seofe would quit his own. 

Our Author would excufe thcie youthful Scenes, 
Begotten «t his Entrance in his Teens: 
Some cbildiih Fancies naay approve the Toy» 
Somelike the Mufe the more for beinga Boy % 
And Ladies Ihould be pleuM, if not content. 
To find fo young a thing, not wholly impotent* 
Our Stage-Reformers too he would diiarm. 
In Charity fo cold, in Zeal {6 warm i 
And therctore to attone for Stage Abufes, 
And gain the Church- Indulgence for the Mufes^ 
He gives his Thirds* to chariuble Uies. 



} 



} 

frblogae 
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Prologue to Mr.B£viL Higqok t* excelkntTrai^dy, caltJ^ 
The Generous Gonquekor* 

YOUR Comick Writer it a common Foe, 
None can intrigue in Peace, or be a Beau> 
Nor wanton Wife, nor Widow can be fpcd, 
Kot even * Ruffel cm inter the Dead, 
But firaight this Centbt, in his Whim of Vic, 
Strips, and prefiots you naked to the Pit. 
ThusCriticksfhouki, Hkethefe, be branded Foes, 
Who for the Poifon ooljr, fuck theRofes 
Snarhngand carping, without Wit or Scnle^ 
Impeach Miff £kes, o*erlooking Excellence, 
As if to ev'ry Fop it might belong. 
Like Senators to cenfure, right or wrong. 

But generous Minds have more heroick Views, 
And Love and Honour are the Themes they choofe. 
•f From yon bright Heav'n our Author fetch'd his Fire, 
And paints the PaiTions that your Eyes infpire i 
Full of thit Flame, !iis tender Scenes he warms. 
And frames his Goddefs by your matchlefs Charms, 



Epilogue to r^«jEvr 0/ Venice. 

EACH in his Turn, the Poet 4:> and the Prieft $, 
Have view'd the Stage, but like falie Prophets gueft. 
TheM^nof Zeal, in his Religious Rage, 
Would nience Poets, and reduce the Stagey 



* RufTel, MfrmoHsUiidertaktrfir Funert^ls. Muding 
to a Comedy written Ly f^ Richard Steelo,«»/f//r^,jrhe 
Funeral. 

t To the Ladles, 

^ Mr, Drydcn'f Proheiin 10 rhv Pil;rim. 

$ Mr. Collier Witwot tLcSiagvl 

Thft 
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The Poet, ranily to get c'tear , retorts 
Oq Kings the Scandfti, and befpatters Courts. 
Both err : For without mincing, to be plain. 
The Guilt's joui ownot eT*ry odious Scene: 
The prefentTime ftili gives the Stage its Mode« 
The Vices that you pra^fe, we explode ; 
We hold the Glafs, and but refled jour Shame* 
lAVitSfArtmiSt byexpofing, to reclaim. 
TheScribler, pinch'd with Hunger, writes to dine. 
And to yo or Genius muft conform his Line j 
Not lewd by Choice, but meerly to fubmit : 
VTouM you encourage Senie, Senle would be writ. 
Good Plays we try, which after the 6rft Day, 
Unfeen we ad, . and to hare Benches play s 
Pliin Senie, which pleas'd your Sires an Age ago* 
Is loft, without the Garniture of Show: 
At vaft Expence we labour to our Ruin, 
And court your Favour wiih our own Undoing i 
A VTar of Profit mitigates the Evil, 

But tobe tax'd and beaten is the DeviL 

How was the Scene forlorn, and how defpis'd, 
WhenliJiWA, without Mufick, moraliz*d? 
Sbake/pear'i Sublime in vain cndc*d the Throng, 
Without the Aid ot Purrti's Siren So i^ 

In the fanK antique Loom thcfe Scenes were wrougbti 
EmbelliOi'd with good Morals, and juft Thoughts 
True Nature in her nobleft Light you fee, 
Ere yetdebauch'd by modern Gallantry, 
To 'rifling Jeds, and fuifome Ribaldry. 
What Ruft remains upon the (hining Mafs, 
Antiquity muft privilege to pafs. 
*TisSib4lrf/^tfr*sFlay, and if thefe Scenes mifcarry. 
Let Gormon * take the Stage or Lady Mdryf, 

* A fmrnoMs B rizt-Fiibter, 

f ji/amcMs R§ft'dunctrfo (0IPJ. Prologue 
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Prologue to tht Shb-Gallants; Or, Omt a Lover and 
always a Lover, 

AS quiet Monarchs that on peaceful Thrones, 
In Sporti and Revels, long had reign'd like Drones. 
Rouzing at length, refled with Guilt and Shame, 
That not one Stroke had yet beengiv'ii for Fames 
Wars they denounce, and to redeem the pad:. 
To bold Attempts, and rugged Labours halle: 
Onr Poet ib, with like concern reviews 
The youthful Follies of a love-fick Mufe ; 
To am'rous Toils, and to the filent Grove, 
To Beauty's Snares, and to deceitful Love 
He bids farewel } His Shield and Lance prepares,' 
And mounts the Stage, to bid immortal. Wars. 

Vice, likefbme Monfter, fuff 'ring none t'cfcape, 
Hasieiz'd the Town, and varies ftill her Shape : 
Here, like fome General, fbe ftruts in State, 
While Crouds in red and blue her Orders wait i 
There, like fome peafive Sutefman treads demure,^ 
And fmiles, and hugs, to make Deflrudbioa fure: 
Now under high Commodes, with Looks ere£l:, 
Barefiu:M devours, in gaudy Colours deck'di 
Then in a Vizard, to avoid Grimace, 
Allows all Freedom, but to fe^the Face. 
la Pulpits and at liar ihe wears a Gown, 
In Camps a Sword, .in Palaces a Crown. . 
Re&lv'd to combat with this motley Beaft 
Our Poet comes to ftrike one Stroke at lead. 

HisGlai's he mea&snot for this Jilt or Beau^ 
Some Features of you all he means to (how. 
On chofen Heads, nor lets the Thunder fall. 
But icatters his Artillery ■ atajl 

Yet to the Fair he tain would Quarter (how» 
Hit tender Heart recoils at ev*ry Blow j 

F If 
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Ik uiuwares he gives too fmart a Stroke, 
He means but to corred, and not provoke. 

Ol> ^ OH tin fnfent Corruptton I/" Mankind. Infcnt 
$c tke Utrd Falkland. 
I. 

OTALKLAHDf Offspriagot agen*iaBsRACC, 
ReoowQ*d for Arms and Arts, m War and Peace. 
MyKinfman, and my Friend ! from whence this Corfe 
Eataird on Man, ftiU to grow woric and ¥Vorie ? 
U. 
Each Age induftrions to invent new Crimes, 
Strives to outdo in Guilt preceding Times ; 
But now wi^re Co improv'd in all that's bad> 
Ve (haU leave aochiag for our Sons to add. 
III. 
That Idol, GoU. {K>flciles ev'i^ Heart, 
To cheat, defraud, and undermine, is Art; 
Virtue is Folly s Conicicnceisajeft^} 
Religion Gain, orPiieftciaftattfaebefl'. 
IV. 
Triendfbip*s a Cloak to hide f b m e trcachlrons End, 
YourgreateftFofl^ is yo u r prof nffii^ Friend} 
The Soul refign*d> unguarded, andj(ccure. 
The Wound is deeped, and the Stroke moft lure. 
V. 
Juftice is bouobt and Ibid ; the Bench, the Bar 
Plead and decide but Gold's tfa* Interpreter. 
Pernicious Metal ! thrice accnrfibe he 
Who found theefirft} aJlErilslpring from thee. 
VI. 
Sires fell their Sons, and Sons their Sires betrays 
And Senates vote« as Armies fight, for Pay ; 
The Wife no longer is reftfatn*d by Shame, 
Bit has the Husband's Leave to phythe Ganrr. 

VI 
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VII. 
Di(eas*d^ decrepit^ from the mixt Embrace 
Siicceed«9ot fpuriotu Moid, apanjrRx^^ 
From fuch Derenders what can BrisMin hope } 
And where, O Liberty ! is now thj Prop I 

yiii. 

Not fiich the Men who tient the ftubbofn Bow, 
And learnt in ragged Sports to ddre a Foe : 
Not fiich the Men who fili'd with Heaps of Slain 
Jam'd Aimc§Hrt viAQrefff% bloody Fhin. 

IX. 
Haughty Britannia then, inur'd to Toil, 
Spread far and near the Terrors of her Ide; 
True to herfelf, and tothepublick Wea), 
No Gallic Gold could blunt the Brltijh StceL 

X. 
Not much ualike* when thou in Anna wert fitd, 
£agev for Glory on ih' embattkd Green, 
AVben 5/411^ ledthee thro* the Keatsof Spnn, 
To die in Purple Almanara^'i Plain. 

XI. 
The refcued Emfiret and the Gaul fubdu'd. 
In Anna^i R^eigOi our ancient Fame renew'd : ^ 

What Brf>«»i<ou*d> when juftly rous'd to Var, 
LetJB^ifi^fmrpeak, and witflbis Gj^r^/Mr. 

F O R T U H E. Epigram. 

WHEN Fortune feems tdfimle, 'tts'tfien 1 fea)r 
Some lurking lU, anid hidden* Mifehiei: near : 
U8*d to her Frowns, I liand opoo mf Guaf d, 
Andarm'd in Virtue, kecpmySoulprepikr'd^ 
Fickle and falie to octiarafte ntty be, 
I can complain, but of IfearQiftllancy. 

Vmwiam ex aUis,* ■■ 
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PELEUS and tHEtlS^ 

A Ma&qjub, S^U Mosxck. 

The ARGUMENT. 

Peleus^ in lave wi/ib Thetis, iy thejifftftanee «/ Proteus 
chains .her Favour ^ bsti Jupiter mterpafingf PdeuS^fo 
jyefpMtr confuUs Prometheus^ famoMs for bis Skill in 
A/irology i upw wbcfi Prcfhccy, that the Som Mrn of 
Thetis muU prove greater tht^n his Father^ Jupiter 
defifis. The Prophecy wss afterwards verify^J in the 
Birth of Achilles, the Son of Peleus. 



Peribns in the Masque. 
Jupiter.') cPrometheus. 
Pi 



UPZ^E&.1 rpROMEl 

*EL£us. J (^Thetis 



T^e SCENE reprefents Mount Caucafus; Prometfacos 
appears chained to a Rock, « Vtdture gnawing his Bretefi. 
Peleus enterst addrefpng him/elf to Prometheus. 

PELEUS. 

CO N D E M N'D on Caucafus to lie. 
Still to be dying, not to die. 
With certain Pain, uncertain of Relief, 
True EmUem of a wretched Lover's Grief! 
To whofe infpefting Eye 'tis given 
To view the Planetary Way, 
To penetrate Eternal Day, 
And to revolve the Surry Heaven. 
To thee, Prometheus^ Icodaplain, 
And bring a Heart as full of Pain. 

PKOMETHEUS. 
From Jupiter fpring all our Woes, 
Thetis is Jo%e% who once was thine: 

•Tif 
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Tisvain, Ofekusy tooppoie 

Thy Torturer, and mine. 
Contented with Defpair*. 
Refiga the Fair« 

Refign^ Refign, 
Or, wretched Man, prepare 
For change oF Torments, great as mine. 

PEL E US. 
In change of Torment would be Eafc j . : .: 

Could you divine what Lovers bear, 
Ev'n yoUfPromttheHs, woa'd confcfs 
There is no Vulture like Defpair. 
PROMETHEUS. 
CcsSc, cruel Vulture, to devour, 
PELMUS. 
CctSc, cruel Dk^/jf. to diidain. 

THETIS tmr'mgt iktjf nptst tcitthir. 
Ceafe, cruel Vulture, to devour. 
Ceafe, auel Thuts^ to difilaio, 

THETIS. 
P$I$Hs, unjuftJjryott complain. 

■ P KOMI tutus avd'PSLBU9^ 
Ceafe, cruel Vulture, to devour. 
Ceafe, awiThith, todildaioi 
THETIS. 
FeUust unjuftly youxomphin, 

The Gods, alas! oo Refuge find 
From Ilk refiftlels Fates ordain : 

Iftillam true and would be kind. 

PELEUS. 
To k>ve and to langaiih 

TofigU and complain. 
How cruel's the Anguiih ! 
How tormenting the Pain ! 

F 3. Siudg 



Suing, 

Purfuings 

Flying, 

Denying, 
O the Curfe of Di/dain, 
How tor menting's the Faifi ! 

THETISr. 
Accused Jealoufy! 
Thou Jaundice in the Lover's %y^, 
Thro' which aU Ohjeas £il& we fee, 

Accurfedjealoufy! 
Thy Rival, Pelius, rules the Sky, 

Yet I fo priz c thy Love, 
With PeliHs I wouM chooie to die. 
Rather than reign wkh J0V0. 

A CUf cf Thundtr ^ JUPfTZK a^^rst d^'cfndfH 

But fee, the mighty Tl^und*r^ herej 
Tremble, PbUus, tr^oibUjt f^i 
— Tiie Tihwdeivr ! the nigii^y ThundemT 
Tremble, PeUus^ tremble, fly. 
A fuU Chorus of Voices and Inftrumgnts MsjVPlTEK 
is doftttkBng, 
CHORUS. 
But fee, the mighty ThundVer*s here i 

Tremble, PtUus, tremble, fly j 
The Thunderer) the mighty Thunderer ! 
Tremble, foUus, tremble, fl)r. 

[JUVITEK bting difcended.^ 
JUPIIEK. 
Prcfumptuous Slave, Rival to ^^r. 
How dar'ft thou, MoruL thus iefj 

A 
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A Goddefs with audacious Lore, 
And irritate a God with Jealoufy f 

Prefumi^iiDUs Morta l ■ ■ ■■hence 

Tremble at Omnipotence. 

Arm'd with Love and Thttii by» 
Hear ao Odds 
Ot Men or Gods, 
But J^thimMf defy. 
Jov9, lay thy Thunder down j 

Arm*d with Love« and 7i&c/fjby» 
There is moreTcrtor in her Frown, 
And fiercer Lightening in her Eye: 
IfearnoOdda 
Of MenorGods^ 
£utS^pv«hiiD&If dcfy> 

JVflTEK. 
JkingmeU^t^ning, giro fn« Thunder, 
Hafte^ yt CycUp$p wkbyoor forked Rods, 
This Rebel Love hravet •! the Go*. 
Bring me Light'ntng, give me Thnndef • 
ELEUS 0nd THETIS, hMmgfi^ ky Mi sumbtr. 
^tft/e may kill, but ne'er iiailftuMkr. 

yiTf/Tfijt. 

Bring me Light'ning, give mie Thunder. 

FRtKVS Mmd TiiMTlS^ 

y§vt may kill, but ne'er flaU finder. 

TBMTIS to yuPITEJL. 

Thy Love ftillarm'dwitk Fate, 

Isdreadful ast|iy Ikte s 

O flsigkt it prove CO aie» 

So gentle Pr/eif^ were but free } 

Ottight it prove to me 

UhtalutoloftconfnmingSnfMir/ _, 

F^ Thy 
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Thy Love ftill arm'd with f atc> 
Is d read ful as thy Hate. 

PROMETHEUS te jVflTEK. 
Son of Saturn, take Advice 

Fiom on:: wrom thy fcvere Decree 
Has furnilli'd Leifure to grow wife : 
Thou rul*ft the Gods, but Fate rules thee. 
\The Prophecy.] 
Whoe'er th' immortal Maid compreding. 
Shall tide Joy, and reap the Blcfliog, 
Thus th* unerring Stars ad vile ; 
From that aufpiciou&Night an Heir (hall rife^ 
Paternal Glories to efiBice 
The moR illuftrious of his Race, 
Tho* fprang from hi m who rules the Skies. 

JUPITER iApart.'l 
Shall then the Son of Sutum be undone^ 
Ukc Saturn, by an impioat Son ? 
Judly th' impartial Fates confpire> 
Dooming that Son to be the Sire 

Of fuch another Son. 
Confcious of Ills that I have done, 
My Fears to Prudence (hall ad vife $ 
And Guilt that made me great, fliall make me wiie. 
The fatal Blefling I reiigo { 

Peleusy take the Maid divine : [Giving her to^ Peleoi. 
^ove confenting, (he is thine % 
The fatal filefling I reiign. [^im their Hands. 

FELEUS. 
Hsav'n had been loft, had I been ^^i^f « 
There is no Heav'n, there is no Heaven but Love, 

fELEUS 

i 
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PBLEUSandTHE TIS, - t^tiher. 
There is no Heav'a but Love, . 

No, nOj| vo,, 
There is no Hcav'n but Lotc. 

yUPITER to PROMETHEUS.. 
And thou, the Stars Interpreter, 
'Tisjuftlfctthectrce, 
Who giv'ft me Liberty : 
Aiife, andbetbjfelf a Star, 
•Tisjuftlfctthcefree,. 
Who giv'ft me Liberty. 
Thi Vulture drofsdetKi at the TeetefP R O'M ETHEUS*^ 
his Chains faU off and he is borne mf to Heaven with^ 
JUPITER toa loud Fiourijh of »U the Infirtments. 

'ELEUS ttnd THETJS run into each others Arnu^. 

PELEUS. 
Ry, flytamyArmsj to my Arms; 
GoddeU of immortal Char itis! 
To my Arms, to my Arms, fly, fly,. 
Geddefs of tranfporting Joy ! 

But to gaze 

On. thy Face, 
Thy gentle Hand thus prcfliog/ 
li hcav'niy, heavenly BleilTng. 

O my Soul J 
Whither, whither art thou flying >'• 
Loft in fweet tumultuous Vying,- 
Whither, whither art thou flying,, 

O my Soul! 

THETJS, 

Tou tremble, Peleus So do I ' 

Ah Hay \ and we'll together die. 
Im mortal, and of Race divine 
My Soul AuUtake its Flight with thina: 



10^ Poems up^n fiveraJ OccafiMS. 

Lifediflblrifig in Deligbt, 
Heaving Breaft» and fwioimmg Sfgfat, 
FaltVing Speech, and ga( ping Breathy 
Symptoms of delicious Death, 
Lifediilblving in Del]gh% 
My Soul is ready for the Flight. 

O my Sottl» 
Whither, whitherart thou flying f 
Loft in fweet tumultuous dying, 
Whither, whither art thou flying, 
OmySouli 

B^th togitb$r repeat, 
PStSUS aud THETIS. 
CmySoul! 
Whither, whither art thou flying/ 
LoH in fweet tumultuous Dying, 
Whither, whither art thou flying, 
O my Soul! 
CnoB^v sef all the Voices and Inftrumenfs Smfjbtgm^ 
Dancing, 
When the Storm is blown over» 

How bleft is tiie Swain, 
W ho begi ns to dif cover 
An End of his Pain! 
HbentheSurm, Sec. 
The Math cencludes with Variety (f Dances* 
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WITH 



DENESj MACHINES, MUSICK, 
and DECORATIONS, t^c. 
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Perfbns Names. 

MEN. 



CeliuM, aBritifh King. Father to Oriima^ 

ConfianttMs, a Roman £mpcror, dcfign'd for BAarriip 

with OrUna, 
Awadisof Gatdt a £i0sousRaight Adveiitiirer» in.kiie 

vitbOrjtfM. 
Ihrefian, hisCcmpanionj in love with Cmfsmdd^ 
ArcalaHs, a wicked Enchanter, EDein7 to jimsdis*. 
Lu&MSi ^R^maih of the Emperor's Trtin* 



WOMEN. 



€)ruinit, in love with itf/»«il/, but given ia Marriigrto 

CMtftantms. 
Corifanda, betrothed to "BlveftMn. 
XJrgMnda, a good Enchantrefs, Fricod to jimsMsi 
jircshort, SiHcr to A rcaiam. 
Diiiit, an Attendant to Urgandik 



Tro0ff of Magicimts M't ending th fiverMl EncbMUtfni 
Knights ^nd LaJies, Cmfitves. Men and IVemwm 4^ 
tvUingtlH^nxx^ Court, triifis^ or Druids, Romasi 
mteuJwg Conftantius. Singers, Dancers^ ^c. 



SCENE thoK'mf^Pmlaee, und Psrts Mdf0cil0^ i0^ 
k^itii ly tho di/ftrtnt Eu:hnntirs* 
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PREFACE. 

OF allpablickSpe6ba€les> that, which fliodd proptiw 
\y be called an>Op£RA. it calculated to give the higb- 
dk Delight. There is hardly any Art but what is re- 
.^ired tofiirnilhtovvards the Entertainment ; and there 
is ibmething or other to be provided that may touch e- 
Ter> Scnie, and pkafe every Palate. 

The Poet has a two-fold Task upon his Hands in the 
Dramatick, and the Lyrick: The Architcd^b, the Pain- 
ter, the Compoier, the Ador, the Singer, the Dan- 
cer, (^c. have each of them their fcveral Empbyments 
in the Prepsration, and in the Execution. 

The fame Atiterials indeed, in di&rent Handi^ will 
have different Succers> all depends upon a skilfuL Mix- 
ture of the f arious Ingredients : A bad Artift will make 
but a meer Hodge-podge with the (ameMaterials that one 
of a good Tafte (hail prepare an excellent Olio. 

The Sfiifoning muft be Senfe i unleis there is where- 
withal to pleaie the UnderHanding^ the Eye and the Ear 
will Coon grow tired. 

The French Opera is perfed in the Decorations, the 
Dancing, and Magnificence j the Italian excels in the 
Mutick and Voices ,. but the Drama, falls ihorc in 
hoth. 

An Englijh Stomach requires (bmethtngfUid and fubb- 
fiontial, andwillrife hungry from: a Regale ot nothing^ 
hut Sweet-meats. 

An Opera is a kind of Ambigu : The Table is finely iL- 
luminated, adorned with Flowers and Fruits, and e?ery 
thing that the. Seafon affords fragrant or delightful to the 

£yt 
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Eye or the Odour { but unlefs there is fomething too for 
the Appetite, 'tis odds but the Guefts break up diffiitis- 
fied. 

It is incumbent upon the Poet alone to provide for 
that, in the Ch9ice of his Fable» the Conduft of his 
Plot, the Harmony of hit Kumbers. the EkFatioo ot 
his Sentiments, and the Tuftnefi of his Chmften. In 
this confifta the Solid and the Sobfttntial. 

The Nature ot this Entertainment required the Plot to 
be formed upon ibme Story in which £nchanters and 
Magicians have a principai Part: loourmoderaHtioick 
Pdems» they fupply the Ptaee of the Gads with the 
Aneieais, and make a much naore aatimil Appemmce 
by beiog Mortals, wkhthe Difference oidy of Being e»- 
dowMtd ¥fith fupemanm) Power. 

TheCharadersAiottldbeKreatandilluftrioosi AeTI- 
|ure the AOor makes up^ the Stage, is one part of the 
Ornament i by coniequence.ihe Sentiments muft be 
fttkablc to the CharaAers m which Love and Honour will 
have the priocipal Share. 

TheDialoeue» wh'chtnthe Innch and Uallam it let 
to Notes, ani fiing, I would have proaooscedi if the 
Numbers are o«^ themielvesharmonkNis, therewifibeno 
need of Muficktoietthemoff) a good Verfe, wcU pro- 
nounced, is in it (elf mufical^ and Speech is certainly 
more natund for Difcourle, than Singing. 

Qin any thing be more prcpofterous than to behold 
Gi#», TiJKm/ clfor^ and Akxandtr iht Gremr, ftrutting 
upon the Stage in the figure of Songftt*rs, perlonatedby 
EanucSsf 

The Singing, therefore, fheoid be wholly applied to 
the Lyrical parted the Entertainment, which, oy being 
freed from a tirefome, unnatural Recitative, muft ccr^ 
tainly adminifter more Reafonable PleaAire. 

The {everal Parts of the Eater tammeiit ihould be fo 
fuited to relieve one another, as to t c tedious in none $ and 
the Connexion (hould be fuch, that not one (houldbc 
ablet') fubfift without the other ^ like Embroidery, lb 
fixt and wjougbt into the Subftanee, that no Part of 
abc Ornament could be removed^ without tearing the 
Stuff. 

To 
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To introduce Siogiog auid Datocing, bj Head and 
Shoulders, no way relative to the Adion, does not turn 
a Play into an Opera $ tho* that Title is now Dromifcu- 
oufly given to every Farce fprinkled here and tnerc with 
a Song and a Dance. 

The richeft Lace, ridiculoufly fit on> willoiakcbuta 
Fool*sCoat. 

I will nottakeuponmetocriticile what has aneared 
ot this kiod'on the BngUth Stage : We have feverai 
Poems under the Name of Dramatick Operas by the heft 
Hands; but in my Opioton the SnbjeAs for the moft 
part have been impropaly chofeoi Mr. jiddifim'g Reft- 
tmnd^ and Viv.C§ngrtvi%Simd€, tho'exccUent tnthek 
lcind» are rather Mai^ues, than Operai. 

As I caunot help being conctnf d for the Honour of my 
Country, even in the minutcft things, 1 am tor endea- 
vouring to out'do our Keiehbours in Performances et 
aUKinJ^. 

Thus, if the Splendor of the trtnth Opera, and the 
Harmony of the A4i//4i», were ib skilfully interwoven 
'With the Charms of Poetry, upon a reeular Dramatick 
Bottom, as to inftrud:, as well as del&ht, to improve 
the Mind, as well as ravifii the Sen(e, there can be no 
doubt but fuch an Addition would entitle oor Emglijh O- 
pera to the Preference of all others. The third Part of 
the Encouragement, of which we have been (6 liberal to 
Foreigners for a Confort of Mufick only, mif-caU'd ail 
Opera, would more thaneffed it. 

In theOinnrudion of the following Poem, the An- 
ther has endeavoured to fet an Example to his Rules j 
Precepts are heft explained b^ Examples ^ an abler Hamd 
might have executed it better. However, it may fcrvc 
for a Mo^eltobeimp>'ov*d upon, when we grow weary- 
of Scenes of low Lire, and return to aTaftcof more ge- 
nerous Pleafures. 
^ We are reproached by Foreigners with fuch unna- 
tural Irregularities in our Dramatick Pieces, as are 
Ihocking to all other Nations j even a Swifs has plny'd the 
Criiick upon us, without confidering the^ are as little 
approved by the Jiidicious in our own. A Stranger who 
is Ignorant Oi the Language, and incapable of jodg^^ 
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oftheSentimeots, condemns by the Eye, and coocliides-- 
what he hears to be ai extravagant as what he ^.: 
When Oedipus breaks his Neck out of a. Balcony, and 
Jfitaftd apf«ars in her Bed, murdering herfelf and her 
Children, inftead of moving Terror, or Compaifion, 
fuch Spe^lacles only fill the^pedator with Horror: No 
wonder if Strangers are (hock'd atfuch Sights, and con- 
clude as a Nation hardly yet civilia^'d. that can ieem to 
delight in them. To remove this Reproach, it is much 
to be wi(hed our Scenes were Icis bloody, and the Sword 
and Daeper more out of Faftiion. To mike fome amends 
for thisExcluiion,! would be leu fevere as to theRigour of 
foQM otiier Laws ena£bed by the Matters, tho' it is always 
ad viicable to keep as clofe to them as poilible i but Refor- 
mations are not to be brought about all at once. 

It may happen that the Nature of certain Subje&s pro- 
per for moving the Pafiions, may require a little more 
Latitude, and then, without 0£knce to the Criticks 
fure, there may be room for a iaving in Equity from the 
Severity of the common Law of Pdrnajfas, as well as ol 
the Km^S'Benck. To iacrifice a princi{^ Beauty, upon 
which the Succefs ok the whole may depend, is being too 
Ari^ly. tied down^ infucba. Ca(e« Summum juj, may 
be Sitmms injuria. 

Corneiili him£e\f complains of finding his Genius of- 
ten cramped by his own Rules : ' There is infinite Differ-- 
' ence ( lays he) between Speculation and Prad^ice : Let 

* the fevcreft Critick make the trial, he will be convinc'd • 
' by his own Experience, that upon certain Occaiions too 

* ftrid an Adherence tothc Letter of the Law, flail exr 
' dude a bright Opportunity of (hining. or touching the 

* Paifions. Where the Breach is.of little, moment,, or 
' can be contrived to be as it were, imperceptible in the 

* Rcprefentation, a gentle Difpcnfation might beallow- 
' ed. " To thofe little Freedoms he attributes the Succefs 
of his Cyd : But the rigid Legiflators of the Academy 
handled him fo roughly for it, that he never durft mak^ 
the Venture again, nor none who have followed him. 
Thus pinion'd, the French Mufe muft always flutter, like 
a Bird with the Wmgs cut, incapable of a lofty 
Ftighu 

The 
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The Dialogue of their Tragcdici is under the fame 
Coi)ftraiDtastheCoDftru£lion; not a Difcourfe, butaa 
Oration* not Speaking, but Dedaimines not free, na- 
tural, andeafy, as Converiationibouldbe, but precife, 
fet, formal A rgumenting. Fro and C0O. like Diiputants 
in a School. In Writing, likeDrcfs, is it not pofiibleto 
be too exad, too ftarcned, and too formal? Pkafing 
Negligence 1 have feen : W ho ever faw plealing Formali- 
ty? 

In a Word, all Extrcamsare to be avoided. To be a 
French Puritan in the Drama, or an Eagli/h Latitudina- 
rian, is taking di£Berent Paths to be both out of the 
Road. If the Briti/h Mu(e is too unruly, the Fnnchii 
too tame i one wants a Curb « the other a Spur. 

By pleading for fome little Relaxation from the utmoft 
S^trity of the Rules, where the Subjcd may feem to 
require it,I am not befpeakingany fuchlnddgence for the 
prefent Performance: Tho'&e Antients have left usn^ ^ 
Pattern to follow of this Species of Tragedy, I perceive^ 
upon Examination, that I have been attCAtiveto chetv 
Av'i€tcCt LeiTons. 

The Unities arereligioufiy obierrcd.* The Place is the 
iame, varied only into different Profpeds by the Power 
of Enchantment : All the Incidents raH naturally within 
the very Time of Reprefentadon ; The Plot is one prin- 
cipal A&ion, and of that kind which introduces variety 
of Turns and Changes, all tending to the fame Point : 
The Ornaments and Decorations are of a Piece with it^ 
io that one could not well fubfift without the other : E- 
very Adi concludes with fome unexpeded Revolution 1 
And in the End, Vice is puniiied. Virtue rewarded, and 
the Moral is indrudi ve. 

Rhyme, which I would by no means admit into the 
Dialogue of graver Tragedy, feem s to me the moft pro- 
per Style for Reprefentations of thisHeroick Romantick 
kind, and bed adapted to accompany Mufick. The io- 
lemn Language of a haughty Tyrant willb^ no means be- 
come a paiTiooate Lover, and tender Sentiments require 
the footed Colouring. 

The Theme muft govern the Style j every Thought,, 
every Charai6ler„ every Subjcd of a difiercnt Nature> 

muflsi 
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maftTpeak tdiftiBrcfit Laanage. Ao faamble Loftfi 
eendeAddierstohtsMiftreit would rumble ftrangdj k 
3ieitfifr0wr&Dti]eaiaiidtbe(b(t Harmony of Ur.WA 
i#r'sKfimbers would as ill become the Mouths of JLh^ 
ftrtaABdKMM. TheTerrible, and the Tendsr^ mul 
be iettodiABreat Notes oi Mufick. 

To conclude; This Dnmatidc Attempt wastlw fiit 
Eflayo^ averjrtA&mMoie^iathcraiaTaskatfisdifkMk 
as were free from other Exerciies* than any way meut 
for miblick Entertainment : But Mr. Bttt$r$m having had 
a cafiial Sight of it many Years after it was written* bqjg'd 
it for the Sts^ where it found fo farourable a Reccpiieoi 
as ?o have an untnterrnpced Run of at leaft Forty bays. 
The Separation of the prncipftl Adors, which loon Mr 
bwedi andtheIntrodn£tionof ti»/MiM«Open« put a 
Stop to its farther Appearance. 

Hid it been oMnpofed at a rtper time of Lii^ the 
Faults might have been fewer: Howeter, oponrerifing 
know* at(b great a Difbuice of Time* with a confer 
ludgmentthta the firfk Concqpeaons of Tomli wffl iIp 
lowj I cannot aUbhiteIyiay,fm/;^j^/iM/«#, 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

7hi Curt4m rifts to 4 Symfktny of all firts of Inftrm. 
mint J of Mufick. Tho Sceno rtfroftnts Mn Eachamtd 
Grovo, ttiottf^drntihoAHtifitdwUhlomnt^nst Statuot, 
Sec. Urganda andDAvk ftrformingfitni fiUmn Coro- 
ff^y tf EntbantrntfU. AfttUSt^ittf^ngjurs ^^ 
DaiHtrs. 

Urgaada Md OcUa, 

ITr^.QOUND, found, yc Winds, tbercndedCIoudsd!- 
^3 vide. 

Fright back the Pricft» and five a tremUing Bride ^ 

A (lift an injur 'd Lover's taithtul Love : 

AninjurM Lover's Caule is worthy yovt^ 
Dtl. Succefiful is our Charm : The Temple (hakes. 

The Altar nods, th* a(loni(h*d Prieft for(akcs 

The hallow*d Shrine, (Urtsfromthe Bridegroom's Side, 

Breaks off the Rites, and kavca the Knot unty'd. 
Urg. YefweetMuficiansof the Sky« 1 

Hither, hither, hither, fly, fly, F 

And with enchanting Notes all Magick elie fupply . 

(Urgahda 
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(Uroanda and Delta tBtm down tb$,Sein^ v/fvii 
their mthantid Rods, at e$ntlnmiti tBi Gmmon^ 

A hill Chorus of Inftruments and Voices. 

Somndtbi rhtrnpU tmeh tUi iMf, 
5tnfitfkiLyri,.iml^ir0tbilU$t$i 
In HArmoT^f 
CiUfi'tal Harmony t 
'jtUmagkk Charms arefmndl 
Sound the Trumpet t fin»d, 
(Here tht Statues leap from t&eir Fedefials^ and form riri 
etyof Dances. 
Cborus of Singers after the Dances 
Mttpckfof harms, anddbisfi fwatly wuni^ 
Thatev*ry SenfeisraviJI^dwith theSottitd^ 
' A Single Voice. 
H^en Symphiaroccy, 
Andflyfhmy^,. 
The Shepherd takes hit JLeedi 
UeplofsaTime, 

She flops asfioftt i 

And ftras^bt they are agreed* 
The Battle near^ 
When Cowards fear. 
The Drum and Trumpet Sounds^ 
Their Courage warms. 
They mjh to Arms, 
Jbsdbrave a thoufand PFeundt, 
Chorus. 
IfyHarmony onr Souls arefu/ay'd-, 
S^ Harmony the World was made, 

i 
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A Second Dance. 
Singers again advance. 
A fiogle Voice. 
Whin with adoring "Looks w$ gaze 
t}»hrighf OKiAVh's heavenly Tace, 
Iniv*ryGlance» and ev*rf Grace, 
Whu u it that wefee^ 

But Harmony, 
Celefiial Harmony I 
Our rarvijfyd Hearts leap uf le mea 
The Mufick of her Eyes, 
The Mufick of her Byes, 
^nd dance arotend her leet* 
FuIlChorusof Vdcesandlnftrutnents, asat firfi:. 
Sound the Trumfetf touch the Lute, 
Strike the Lyre, infpire the Flute » 
In Harmony, 
Celefiial Hamtewy, 
AUmagick Charms are feundi 
Sound the Druuefettfiund. 
A Third Dance. 
Urganda andDt^z come forward. 
Urg, This Care for Amudis, ye Gods, approve, 
For what's a Soldier's Recompence l^t Love \ 
W hen forc'd from Britain, call'd todiflanc War« 
Kis vaoqaKh'd Heart remain'd a Captive here i 
Oriana's Eyes that glorious Conqueft niade» 
Nov was his LoVe ungratefully repaid. 

DeL By Arcabon, like hoftik Juno^ croft^ 
And like JEneas driv'n from Coaft to Coafl, 
The wandering Hero wou*d return too late. 
Charged by Oriana with the Ci imes of Fate i 
^ho, anxious of Negle6l, fufpeding Change, 
^ Confults her Pridc> and meditates Revenge. 

Ufgi 
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Urg. Juft in the Moment, when Refentment fires^ 
A charming Rivd tempts, a nigged King requires: 
Love yields at laft, thus combated bj Pride. 
And fhefubmitstobetfae Kmmii*8 ^ide. 

Dtl Did not your An with timdy Charms provide^ 
OrtMA were his Wifci and not his Bride. 

Vrg. In ancient Times, ereChivahy was known. 
The Infant World with Monfters overgrown. 
Centaurs and Giants, nurd with human Bloody 
And dire Magicians, an infernal Brood. 
Vex'd Men and Gods : but ntoft the Fair comptain. 
Of violated Lovers, and Lovers (lain. 
To fhelter Innocence, and injur*d Right. 
The Nations an eled fome Patron-Kiught. 
Sworn to be true to Love, and Slaves to Fame, 
And many a valiant Chief enrolls his Name } 
By (hining Marks diftinguifh'd they appear. 
And various Orders various Enfigns wear. 
Sound by ftridOath^. tofervethebrighteftEyes. 
Not more they ftrive for Glory, than the Prize i 
While, to invite the Toil, the faireft Dame 
Of fiffViiiiiisrfae boldeft Champion's Claim. 

I>f/. or aD who in tlus Race of Fame delight. 
Brave ^i»«ii^ is own'd the hardy'ft Knight. 
NorlT&f/fiff, nor Aleides, ventur'd more. 1 

Norhefofam*d, who. bath*din Moniler's Gore. I 
Upon his creftedHelm the trampled Dragon bore. J 

Urg. jirdsn, that black Enchanter, whole dire Arts 
Enflav'd our Knights, and broke our Virgins Hearts, 
Met Spear to Spear, his great delivering Hand 
Slew the Dcftroyer. and redeem*d the Land } 
Far from thy Bread all Care and Grief remove. 

Ori«»4'sthine. byConqucftas by Love. 

Del 
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Z>e/. But hauglity Arcabon^ of Ardan*% Blood, 
And jircsloHs, FoesaHketoGood; 
Glutton s i» Murder^ waacoa to de^o j , 
Thdr £ital Arts as impioufly employ 1 
Heirt to their Brother's Miicbiefs» and iwom Foes 
T^AnMtdis, dietr Migick they oppofe 
Againllhis Love and Life. 

Urg. " Vith equal Care, 

, Their Veng^ce to prevent, weihiuprcpafr. 
Behold the Time, when tender Love (hall be 
Nor fcxt with Doobt, norpreftwithTyramif. 
The loye-iick Hero flull from Camps remove. 
To reap Reward: The Hero's Fay is Love. 
The Tasks ot Gtory painful are, and hard, 
Butah! howblefti howfweet i»the Reward! 

jit pi ntires, Cbomtof Mhln Viitn anilnftnmenu 
rtf9at. 
Spundthttmmfft^ touch th$ Im/f, 
Sirik§thel^e» in/pin rh§ Flute i 

dkfM HMrmony^ 
All msgitk Charmt are fmnd % 
S§Hnd ihi 'Bnmrpet^ found. 
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S E C N E 11. 

Zlbc SCENE (hangisto tkelnjidetf s magfufiantTem- 
pU. Kmg Celios. and the Britidi CMtn, Mm and 
^otmnmagnljicint^drif^d'mfamiidkakitst afttr th$ 
ancknt manmr, Thi Pritfis and Dntids in th^ 
Sokmniikst fiiming m Cot^fion, replacing their Idels, 
andfetting their Altars in order. Thunder and ZJgbt^n-' 
peg. In the mean time Confhiitiu9» Ortaiui, and 
CoTii^adSLcemi forwards 

Cenfi. Lcyfcrscoofiiltnot Stars, norfearch tbeSkie9» 
But feck their Sentence in tiieir Charmers Eyes. 
Carekfi of Thunder from the Cbads that break. 
My only Omens from your Looks I take i 
When my Oriana fmiles» from thence I date 
My future Hope i and when ihe frowns* my Fate. 

Ori. CeA Prince, the Anger ot the Gods to move, 
Tis now become a Crime to mention Lo?e; 
Our hdy Men interpreting the Voice 
Of Heaf'ninWrath, forewarn th*ill-omen*d Choice. 

Ccnft. Strange Rules for Conftancy your Prieftsdetifif 
If Love and Hate muft vary with your Skies. 
From fuch vik Servitude fet Reaibo free i ^ 

TheGodsinev'ryCircumftance agree i 

To fuit our Union, pointing out to me ; J ^ 

In this right Hand the Scepter that thdy place. 
For me to guide, was meant for you to grace. 
Thou bed and faireft of the beauteous Kind, ^ ^ 

Accept that Empire which the Gods deiign'd, I 

AndbethccharmiogMiftrefs ot Mankind. J^ 

Cor, Nuptials ot Form, of int'red, or of State, 
Thofi Seeds oi Pride, are fruiciulin Debate^ 

Let 
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Let happy Men for gen*fous Love deckre» 
And choofe the gentle Virgin, chaite and fair:. 
Let Women tofaperior Fortune born. 
For naked Virtue, all TetDputionsfcora; 
The Charm'i immortal to a gallant Mind, 
If gratitude cement whom Love has join*d. 
AodProvfdence, not niggardly, but wife, 
Herelavifhly beftows, and there denies. 
That by each other's Virtue we may rife. 
Weak the bare Tie ot Man and Wife we find. 
But Friend and Benefa^or always bind. 

Jhe King ttdvancts ^ follow td by PriefisandTrm. 

Xing. Our Priefts recover : 'Twas a Holy Cheat i 
Lead back the Bride» the Ceremonies wait. 

Ori What Heav'n forbids ^ ., ■ ■ , 

King. 'Twas Ign'rance of my Will, 

Oar Priefts are better taught : What now is ill. 
Shall, when I pleafe, be good > and none fluil dare 
Preach or expound, but whattheir King wou'd hear. 

{Pmftf^ow profoundly Infs 
Ere they interpret, let*em»ark my 1^, 
My Voice their Thunder, this right Arm their God. 

{Looimgfitrnly at •#!», tktyhw again asbefortl 
Prince, take your Bride. 

Ori. 'Twere impious now to fuflfer htm my Hand, 

(Refrl/ing her H^nd' 

Xing. How dar*ft thou difobey, when I command? 
Itfiod, nundhernot, nor bedifturb'd at Tears, 
A counterfeited Qualm of Bridal Fears : 
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Yeu'dfce, cou*d yoii her ioward Motioos waich* 
Feigning Delay, (he wilhes forOifpatchi 
Into a Womans Meaning wou'd you iook» 
Then read her backward, like a Wizard's Book* 
Prieft, to youcCharge«.».»-.back to your Office go. 

{Spoken viih a fiirn, imperious Air. Priofts retire, $ 
fequioufij bowings ss befit e. 

" Ori. Tk'ObedieDcethatiidue, andwbtcblow^ 
3Dread Sir, (hall ever be obierv*d by me > 
It is not to difpute your high Decree 
That thus 1 kneel, but humbly to implore 
One Moment's (hort Sufpenfe ; I own your PowV, 
And I (ulunit. Grant but this fmall Delay, 
And u the Prince deddes» Orisns (hall obey, 

Conft. I have no Will bat what your Eyes ordain, 
Peftin*d to Love, as they are doom'd to reign. 
^ King, (Afidi) Into what Hands, ye Gods! have 

refign'd 
Your V^orld / Are thefe the Maftcrs of Mankind ? 
Tiiefe (tipple Romdns teach our Women Scorn i 
I thank ye, Gods, that Vm a Briion born. 
(Totkem^) Agree thefe Trifles in a (hort Debate; 
No more Delays, I am not us'd to wait. 

( King Celius retires back into the Temi 

Oriana* Conftantius, snd Corifanda, eefier djfjort Pk 

Ori. Tour Stars and mine have chofen you, 
prove 
The nobleft way how genVous Men (hou'd love ; 
All boaft their Flames, but yet no Woman found 
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APaifioQ* where Self-love was not the Grouod. 
Slaves we are made^ by falfi: Pretences caught, 
TfaeBr//Miinm]rSoulclifdainsthe Thought. 

Ctmfi* Somachy fo tenderly your Slave ad6rei» 
He has no Thought of Happinefs, but yours. 
Ori. Vows may be fcign'd, nor fliall meer Words pre- 
vail, 
I muft hav« Proofi^ but Proofs that cannot £ul. 
Sj Arms, by Honour, and by all that's dear 
To Heroes, or expeding Lovers, fwear. 

C9nft. Needs there an Oath > and can Orumn by, 
Thttslcooiinand, anddoubtif lH obey ? 

Ori. Prepare then. Prince, toheara Secret told, 
Which Shame wou'd (hun> and blulhing I unfold, y 
But Danger's prefling, Cowards will grow bold; Ji 
Kno w M l t he n ■■liove. . 

dnft. (fa^erly.) Can you command Delpair, yet Love 
conieis. 
And curie with the fame Breath with which you blefs I 

Oh. (pifMnfitUyptuting kim ^.) 
Miftake me no t, ■ that I do lore, is true. 
But flatter not your felf , it is not you. 

Cmfi. (fimmg.) Forbid it, Gods, recal thefiiUalBresith 
y^hich fpoke that Woid, the Sound is infiant Death. 
, Ori. Too late to be recall'd, or to detiy^ 
I own the fatal Truth if one muft diei 

You are the Judges fay, is it you , ■■ or I } 



}] 



A Miffrngtrfi^m tb$ TtmfU. 
Mijf. The King is much difpleuM at this Delay. 

Conftantiua walking 4i$MS in a faffan* 
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Conft. And let him wait, while'tismyl^^^nitoftay. 
OrK Bear back a gentler Anfweri we'll obey. 

Confi. Hence ev*ry Scuod that'teklier Coki oriMi 
O for a War likethatwithtn my Mind ! ■ 

Ss^y, Flatterer, fay, ah! &irDdiilerfpeak, 
ilnfwermcthis, 'ere yet my Heart (hall break} 
Since thus ^ngagM, yoonevrr could intend 
your Love, why-was I flaitcry-wlth yoor Hand f ' 

Ori. To whata Father and a King thmks'fit, 
ADau^terand aSnbjed mnft fubmit. 
Think not from Tyranny diat Lov«-cao gmw i 
lam a Slavey and-you have made me fe. 
Thofe Chtttts which Diicy bath put on, remorei 
&LVCS noaf obey, but they ctnneverioTe. 

Conft. Cruel OrMmf» much you wrong^iyfltfae^ 
TothHik that I tould ky ^ harfb t Claim. 
Love is a Sub)e6^ to himfelf alone. 
And know^B jMH>th«r Ertifire^ut hi s- e^lvn ; 
Ko Ties can bind, which from Gon&raidt arttc;, 
Vhereeiiher'sfopc'd, ^lOb)fgationdics» 

tatal Law requiringto reSgn 

• TheObjeAlovM) or hated, keep her milK. 

Ofi.[fMthingly.'^ Accnie me nbtof -Hxte« wKhc^ 

1 judge your Mtrh, and yout Virtue priiic: [Eyi 
•^ricndfliip, lE^lecm, 'be yoors 5 bereft before 

'Of all my Love, what can I offer mdre ? 

Your Rivals Image in your Worth I view. 

And what 1 Ibv^d in him, efleem in you ; 

Had your Complaint been firft, it might have mov'd 5 

He then had been cftecm'd, arid you telov'd : 

Thcablamc noc not, fincc what decides your Fate, 

Is, that you pleaded laH, and came too late. 

Or 
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C(?r. Hard Fate of Merit! Fortune holds the Scale, 
And ftill throws in the Weight that muft prevail} 
Tour Rival isoot of more Charms poflcft, 
A Grain of better Luck has made him bled:. 

Confi, [ii7i^f.]Tolove, and have the Power to poffcfs. 
And yet refign, can Nature yield to this \ 
Shall Nature, erring from her firfl Command, 
Self-Prefcrvation, fall by her own Hand ? 
ByhcrowhAa, the Springs of Lifedeftroy, 
The Principles, and Being of her J07? 
Tormenting Thought ! Can Nature then approve 
Bieflings obtained, by curfing whom we love. 

PofSefTins;, (be is loft renouncing — I 

Where's then the Doubt ? — Die^ die, Conftantius die. 

Honour, and love, yc Tyrants, lobejTs 
Where'er yourauelCalldire^n^y Wa)rs 
To2:»hame, to Chains, or to a certain Grave, 
Lead on, unpitying Guides — behold yotir Slave* 

Ori, Tho* Love be wanting to relieve your Care, 
Glory may make amends, with Fame in War $ 
Honour*sthenobleftChafe^ purfue that Game» 
And recom pen! e the Lofs of Love with Fame i 
If fUll againft fuch Aids your Love prevails* 
Yet Abfence is a Cure that feldom fails. 

Confi, Tyrannick Honour! wh^^t Amends can*A thou 
E'er make my Heart, by flattering my Brow ? 
Vain Race ot Fame ! unlefs the Conqueft prove 
Infearcbof Beauty, to conclude in Love. 
Frail Hopeof Aidsl for Timeor Chance to give* 
That Love, which, fpitcof Cruelty, can live! 
From your Difdain, fince no Relief I find, 
1 muft love abfent, whom I love unkind, 

G 3 ThoV 
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Tbo' Sest divi Je os, and tbo* Mountaiiis part. 
That fatal Form will cfcr haunt my Heart. 
OdtreRcTcrieof Hope» wfaichi endure. 
From fare Poi&(Iiaii« t* defpair as fore ! 
FarcweU Or'uLna — yet, ere 1 remove. 
Can yon refnie one Tear to bleeding Lore? 
Ab! no, takebecd — ^tnm, torn thofe Eyes awaj. 
The Charm's ibftrong, I (hall for ever day. 
Princefs rejoice — for your next News Ihallbe^ 
CcrfftMtms dies to fet Or'uuui free. 



ACT 11. S C E N E I. 

X6# SCENE, d thkk weeded Ior$ft, fh$ J^slmM 
With milifdry Enfigns and Troph'ms, A rkb Psvdm 
WMktsthi Bolttt 0f VUw at thijarthtr $nd. 

A R c A L A u s, and A r c a b o n* 

wfrr/itpNCHANTRESS, lay — whence fuch Re* 

-^ plies as thcfe? 
Thou anfwer'ft Love, I f peak of Amadis. 

Arcab. Swiftly be pafsM^ and, as in Sport par fa'd i 
The iivage Herd, and fcower*d thro* the Wood % ' 

Tigers and Wolves in vain his Stroke wichftand. 
Cut dovs^n, like Poppies, by the Reaper's Hand % 
LikeA^iir/hclook'd, as terrible and ftrong; 
Like jf pf*, ma jeft ick } like Af9ilo, young } 
With all their Attributes divinely gracVl, 
And iure their Thunder in his Arm was plac^L 

Arcal. Wbopafi'd? Vholook'd> 

JinakA 
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jinab. ^ Ah! there's the fatal Wound. 

'^r hich tears my Heart-ftrfngs — hut he (hall be found i 
"Yes, yelnfernals, if there's Pow'r in Art, 
•Xheie Arms (hall bold hi ro, ashegrafpsmy Heart. 
Shall I, who can draw down the Moon, and keep 
•The Stars confined, enchant the boid'rous Deep? 
IBid B<;rf^5halt> niakeliilbandFoirftsmove^ 

Shilll ' 

^rcuL ■ ■ . ■ Be made a whining Fool to Love? 
Sufpend thefe Follies, and let Rage furmount, 
A Brother's Death requires a dri^^ Account ^ 
To-Dsy, To-Day, perhaps this very Hour, 
ThisMoment^ now, tbcMurth'rer'sinour PowV. 
lieave Love in Cottages and Cells to reign, 
With Nymphs obfcure, and with the lovirly Swains 
Who wafle their Days and Strength in fuch Hiort Joyf» 
Are Pools, who barter Lifts and Fame for Toys. 
Arcab. They're Fools wto preach we Wkftc our Djyi 
and Strength, 
What isa Lite, whofe only Charm is Length > 
Give mea Life tha t's Ihort, and wing'd with Joy, 
A Life of Love, whofe Minutes never cloy : 
W hat is an Age in dull Renown drudg'd o*cr \ 
One little fingle Hour of Love is more. 
^n Attmdant enters hafiily^ and whiff ers Arcalaus, 

Arcal, See it perf orm'd and thou (halt be 

Black Minifter of Hell a God to me. 

[Attendant fits away tiro* the A!r. 
He comes, becomes, jufl ready to be caught. 
Here Arden fell, here, on this fatsl Spot 
Our Brother dy *d j here flowed that precious Gore, 
The purple Fkxxi, which cries aloud for more : 
Think on that Image, fee him on the Ground, 
His Life and Fame bothbury'd in one Wound : 

G 4 "ll^biak . 
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Thiok oo tlie Murtherer, with infuhiog Pride 
Tanng the Weapon from his bkcdkig Skk. 
Ch thiok -. 

jircMh. What need theic bloody Images to move ^ 
Re? enge I will ; and would (ccure my Lofc: 
Why (bould I of a Fiailty flameful be. 
From which no Mortal yet was ever free ? 
Kor fierce Mfifii, Miftrelsot our Art, 
^orCnrCi, nor Cj/y/^y# *f cap'd the SmiTt. 
1 r Hell has Po w'r, both Pailions I will plea(e» 
My Vcngeaoce and my Love fhaU bock have Eaic* 
Lead on. Magician, make Revenge £ecure» 
My Hand's asrcady, and (hall (Irtkc as fure. 

[rtty i$ if. 
Oriana Md Coriianda intrin^ fnm tbi Uwer fi^i ^tk 
Scitti^ 

OrK Tnrice happy they, who thus in (zlent Groves* 
From Courts rctir'd, poflfcfs their peaceful Loves. 
Of Royai Maids, how wretcheJ is the Fate^ 
Born only to be Viftims of the State j 
Our Hopes, our Wifhcs, all our Padions ty'J 
For publick XJ&i the Slaves of others Pride. 
Here let us wait th' Event, on which alone 
Depends my Peace, I tremble till 'tis known* 

Cor, So generous this Emptor's Lovedocs Ieem» 
T would juQify a Change, to change for him. 

Ori, Alas ! thou know*ft not Men» their Oaths, and ArU 
Of FeignJng Truth, with Treafbn in their Hearts. 
Who now's ador'd, may the next Hour difplcafc. 
At firft their Cure, and after, their Difeafe. 

[ Flour ijh of Mufick ms in the F^refi^ 

Cor. Oft we have heard fuch airy Sounds as iheiie 
Salute us as we pafi, 

Enitr 
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Enter feveral of ArcakiUs* Magicmns fitting anddam'mgt 
nfrefenring Sk$f birds, Shefhtrdefes, and Paijans. 
A Shepherd, fingiog. 
lolUw yi Nymphs and Shepherds all^ 
CimicelehrmithisFeftival, 
And merrily Jingi and ffort, and flay, 
JFcr 'tis OrianaV Nuptial Day. 
[A Dance ot Shepherds and Shepherdedes. Then a 
Shepherdefs addrefling to Oriam, (ings. 
§lueen of Britain, and of Love, 
Be happy as the Blefi above » 
Graces numberkfs attend thee^ 
The Gods as many BiUfftngs ferid thee ; 
"Be haffy as the Bleft above, 
Sluew of Britain , and of Love. 

A rural Dance of Paifans, 

[Exeunt dancing. 
On. Prepoft'rous Nuptials! that fill cvVyBreaft 
With Joy, but only hers who fhould be bleft. 

Cor. Sure fome Magician keeps his Revels here : 
Princefs retire, there may be Danger near. 

[Fhurijh ef foft Mufick at a diftance. 
Or'u What Danger in fuch gentle Notes can bt ? 
Thou Friend to Love, thrice powerful Harmony, 
]*lltollowchec, play on . ■ ■ ■ 
Mufick's the Balm of Love, it charms.Defpjiir, 
Sttfpends the Smart, and foftens ev'ry Care. 

[Exeunt down the Scene, following the Mufck 
Arcalaus mters, with an Attendant^ chferviKg them as 
they walk down into the Forefi. 
4rcaL Finifh the reft, and then be free ai Air: 
My Eyes ne'er yet beheM a Form fo fain 
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Happy be yond mj Wi(h» I go to prove 

At once, tbejoysot iweetRevei^e and Love. 

{fVal is d9wn the Seem dftir tbrn, 
Inter Amadif and Ploreftan. 

wfffM* Mtftakemenot — no Jmrndh ttnlldk,^ 

If Ihc n pleas'd, bat not diilurb her Joj i 

Nice Honour fttU engages to requite 

Falie Miftreflb, and Friends, with Slight lor Slight : 

But if « like mine, the ftubbom Heart reuin 

A wilful Tendemcfs, the Brave mud feign» 

In private Grief, but with a cardeis Scorn 

InpubKck, fcem to triumph, not to mourn. 

F/«r. Hard is ihe Task, in Love or Grief tofiBig^| 
V^ ben PaiTion is (incere, it will comfdaia : 
Doubts which from Rumour rife, you (bould luipend » 
From evil Tongues what Virtue can defend I 
In Love, who injures by a ra(h Diftruft, 
Is the AggreiTor, and the firft unjuft. 

j^mn. If fbeistrue, why all this Nuptial Noiie,. 
Still echoing as we pafs her guilty Joys i 
"Who to a Woman trufts his Peace of Mind, 
Trufts a frail Bark, withatempe(luousWind. 
ThustoU/^fj^i, onthe^/y|/^2Coaft 
His Fate enquiring, fpake jftr'ulis' Ghoft $ 
Of all the plagues with which the Worki is curft. 
Of cv'ry III, a Woman is the worft ; 
Truft not a Woman. ■ —Veil might he advifc^ 
Who pccifh'd by bis Wife's Adulteries. 

Flcr. ThasinDefpair, what moll we love, we wsQig^ 
Hot Heav'n eicapes theimpious Athetft*s Tongu*. 

jima. Enticing Crocodiles, whofe T^acs are I>eatb>« 
Sirens, who murder with enchanting Breath : 
Like EgyfVB Temples, dazUngto the Sight, 
Pompoufly dcck'd, all gaudy, gay, and bright » 

With 
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Witb gb'tt'ring Gold, andfparkliog Gems they (hioe. 

But Apes and Monkies are the Gods within. 
IPUr. My Lore attends with Pain^ while you purfue 

This angry Theme s . ■ I have a Miftreb too : 

The fiialtlefs Form no fecret Stains difgrace^ 

A beauteous Mind unblemiih'd as her Face i 

Not painted and adom'd to ? arniib Sin, 

Without all AngtU all Divine within } 

By Tnich maintainii^ what by Love (be got ; 

A Heav*n without a Qoud, a Sun without a Spot. 
Ama, [EnArating lv«i.] Forgive the Vifions of my 
^antick Brain, 

Far from the Man I love« be rit Tuch P^n ; 

By the immortal Gods I fwear^ my Friend, 1 

Tlie Fates tome no greater Joy could fend, r 

Than that your Labours meet a proTp'rom End. *^ 

After fb many glorious Toih, thatyoa 

Have found a Mi(lrefs> beiutiful and true; 

Oriana t^nd Coriianda, without, 

Ori. and C#r. Help^ help, oh! Heavens, help — ■ ■ 

Ama, — — ^ — What Cric? arc thcfc> 
For. It (ieem^d the Call of Beauty in Diftrefs* 

Of favage Beads and Men, a mooftrous Brood 

PofTefs this Land — «. 



Or/, and Cor. . Help, brip^ 



Ama. — -Again the Cry's rcnewU 

Draw both our Swords, and fly with Speed to fa vcj^ 
Th'Oppreft have a fure Refuge in the Brave. 

[Exiunty drawing their Swor^fs^ 
[Oriana and Coriianda crcfi tht Stage^ f.trfUtd l^y m 
Party of Arcalaus' Af4^/ci«»x. 
Ori. and Cor. Help, help . ■ 
Tarty. Purfue, purfue ■■■■■■ 
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\^\ox€SlaLncf§JfistbeStagif§lhmmgtke PmfmK Arcalai^s 

fig^^ing attdresndtmghefrre Amadis. 

^r4//Thaurun*ftupoa thy Fate: Mortal forbear, 

A more than Mortal rules the Regnms here. 
Ama, Think not my Sword (hall gi?e cheleaftRjepriere, 

'Twere Cruelty to let fuch Monfters li?e* 

[Floreftan n-enters utreamg k$fire amthw Party, U 

fe'tx^d, Mftrm^d, imdcurry'doff. 

jircal. Yetpanfe, and be advis'd i airoid thy Fate r 

Without thy Life, my Vengeance is compleat : 

Behold thy Friend bom to eternal Qiains, 

Remember Ardan now, and count thy Gains. 
Ama. Like ^n/!f»'s be thy Fate, un pity M tail: 

Thus V\\ at once revenge, and free them all. 

[Fithtt Arc^hiis flill retret^ting. A fuddihSwnd §f ln» 
prumtnts txfreffing Ttrror and H§rr0r, with Thunder M 
the fame time. Monfters and Demons rife fr$m under 
the Stage, while others fly down from above^ crojpngto 
and fro in Confufion, during which tht Stage is darken* d^ 
On afttdden a Tiourifh of contrary Mufiek fucceedsy the 
Sky clears and the whole Scene changes to a delightful 
Vale, Amadis appearing leaning on his Sword, furreund- 
eJ Sy Shepherds and Shepherdejjes, who with Songs, 
A fifak and Dances ^ perform the following Enchantment* 

To be fung in full Chorus. 

Love, Creator Love, appear ^ .. 

Attend and hear 'f 
Appear, appear ^ appear. 

A fingle Voice. 

Love, Creator Love, 
Farent of Heaven and Earth, 

Delight of Gods above. 
To thee ail Nature owes her Birth 5 

Love, Creator Love* 



STiv Brhilh Enchanferi. 135 

Another fingle Voic^, 
All that in ambmt Air d4es moviy 

Or teems on fertile Fields Mew, 
OrfparkUs in the Skies e^bove^ 
Or does in roiling Waters jUv^ 
Spring from th0 Seeds wkkh then doftfm» 
Lovif CreAMrLove. 

CHORUS. 
BetterinXtoveaSUvetohe, 
Than with the vid^Empre free. 

DANCE. 
Ode to Discord^ A dngle Voice. 
When Love*s away^ then Difcordretgns, 
The Furies he unckajnsw 
Bids iEolus i$nbinjd 
TheNorthefifff^md^ 
That fettered lay iftCavis, 
And roqt up Trees, and fUugf} the Plains : 

old Ocean filets and raves , 
From their deep Roots the Rotks he tarest 

I0fole Deluges lets Jfyt ' ! 

That dafh againji the Sly» 
' Andfeem to drown the Stars i 
Th' affaulted Clouds return the Shocks 
Blue JLight*nings Jsnge the JVaves^ 
And Thunder rends the Rock. 

Then Jove ufurps his Father^ s Crown, 

lnftru6Hng Mortals t9 kf^ln % - . 
The Father would defiroy the Son, 

The Son dethrone sJhtSne^ '' ' 

TheTxUtiSttoregain their Right, • « i 

Prepare to try afecond fight, 

Briareus aims bis hundred Hands, 
Andmanhesjorth /Ar M/Cigantick Bandst 



^^SSQi. 
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Sttgp Olympus tbgy imuUh 

G§dsM»d Giants tmMeihvm, 
jlmd Mart tsfiil*d tj EacebAe. 

HMTif , Onjmfimh driM^^ hi, 
Daggirst P^m, 9wrd and Fife, 
TfextfmtitbidefimUPfrsikcvnffire. 
jU Jams l§of$ thur^wOy Rods, 
AndUfiihtkUmMsdGods. 

Chonis repeat thelaft Stanza, 

Then Symflwty for Uv§» 

AfingkVwce. 
But wh$n Isovi bids Jfifeord aafe, 
7h$ jarring Seeds unite in Peace i 
O the Pleafnresfaft exfrejpng / 
O the Rapture #/ pfffeffiug f 
Meltings dying, Inat/nfy BUIpng, 
O the Rapture of fo^iffng. 
Hail to Love^ and welceme ^^Jf ' 
Hail t$ thedelicims Boy! 

Jn Cy fmsfirft the Cod was known $ 
Then wandering, wandering o*er the Main,, 
1^ m Britannia/xr his Reigiit 

jind m Oxiana'i Eyes his Throne. 

AfuUCboruf, . 

Hail to love, andweleotnejoy ! 

ttaiitothedelicioHsBoyl^ 

See the Sun frotn Love returning, 

hov$*s tbi Ilamo in which he's burnpig:. 
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BM to Love^ tin fofiefi I^Uafiire i 
Lityg Mnd BMUty rtignfarivtr^ 
DANCE. 

[Then to be fang by a Shepherdefi addreffiog her 
felf to /imMiis. 
Now Mortal fnparo, 

FortbyFauuoihmdh ^ 
K&i» Mortal frifaro, 

Anifitmndtr. 
JFor T^ve Ml arifo^ 

Wktm no FemWcan wl hfiand^ 
tVho rules Jrom tho Skios 
TfthoCi9tro. 
Now Mortal prefaro, 

Fortfy¥atehath0»d$ 
Now Mortal frofar$t 

Audfurrntdtr. 
CHORUS rifoat. 
Now Mortal fr^an, Sec. ' 

\^During tho Choriis, OruD2 appears rtfing from tender 
the Stage, reposed upon a Machine nprejentinw a Bed 
of JPloitrs. The Chof tes ended, fflte rifes ana comes ^ 
forward. 

OrL InwhatenchaotcdRegioosamlloft} 
Amialhre? or wander here a Ghoft^ 
Artthoatoodcad> 

[Siarfmg t^ the flight efkxDZidAM. 

Ama. Wfaerc-e*eryottai;e^tbeRealauotBtiftmuftbei 

feemyGoddefi, and 'tis Heaven to fee. t . 

[ThremmgawA^ bisSwordi isfiix^dandhmnd. 
Stand off, and give roe way 

Off. No, keep him thcreb 

Th* ungrateful Tndtor> let him not come near; 
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Con? cy^thc Wretch where Sifyflms atones 
For Crimes enormous, and where lUyus grouif. 
With Robbers, and with Mnrd'rers let hhn prove 
ImmortalPaias^— 'forhehasmuiderM Lo?ev 

Ami$. Haveldonethia? ■■■■ ■ 

Ori. Bafc and perfidious Man .* 

Let me be heard, and aniwca if you can. 
Wasit/ourLove, when trembling by y out Side 
I wept, and I implor*d, and almoftdy*d> 
Urgini; your Suy: Was it your Lofe that bore 
Your faithlefs Veflei from the British Shore \ 
Whatiaidloot, upon the hital Night, ' 
When you avow*d youv meditated Flight f 
Was it your Love that prompted you to JNurt, 
To leave me dying, and to brtak my Heart F 
See whom yoo fled, Inhuman and Ingrafie, 
Repent your Folly — but repent too late, 

Ama. Miftaken.Pnficeis) by the Stars above. 
The Pov7*rs beibw, and by inuniMrtal 5^nw t < 
Unwilling and compell'd 

Ori. UnwilHngandcompdrd! vain, vain Pretence, 
ForbafeneglcA'^ and cold Indifiference. 
Was it your Love, when by thofe Stars above. 
Thole Pow*rs below, and that immorral^F^r, 
You vow'd/ hefof e the firft revolving Moon, 

You would return ? Did yoaretum?:M^TheSttn 

Thrice round the circled Globe waa-ieen to move^ 
Totrneitlwciine, norfent— was this your Love? 
V Amu^i iThrke'lkaathat Sun beh^d lAe-oa your Cba(^, 
£y Tempefts beaten, ond is Shipwrecks loft . . 
. Ori...Andyery«achoicthiafe Perils of tfacSea, 
Of Rocks, and Storms — or any thing — but Me« 
ThcTaging Ocean, and the Winter Wind, 
ToucVdatmyPaffioo^ with my wiihes joio'd* 
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No Image, but of ceruin Fate» appeared* 
Lers I your Abfence* tbao your DangOTi. ftar'd j . . 
In Yaia ibejrtltttaten*d, andl foedin Yatn, 
Moredeaf , tfaan Storim» more crttd than tbs Matii i^ 
Ko Prayer, noc gentle Mei&£ecea'dpre?ail 
To wait a calmer Sky, orfofterGalci 
You brav'd the Dai^ger,, and deipisVl the LoYe» 
Nor death could terrify > noor Paffion move. . 

Ama. Of our paft Lives, thePleaiiire, and the Vm^ 
Fixt m^ny Soul, for eves (hall rrmaini: . 
Recal more gently my unhappy State,, 
And charge my Crime, noton my Choice^ bat Fates . 
In mortal Bieaft, iore. Honour never wag'd 
So dire a War^ nov Love moce fiercely rag'd j 
You iaw myTorment^ aadjou knew my Hearti^ 
H'waslntaiayt^iaifiay,;' 'twas. S>nthtO'iBar€^ ... 

Ori lnvamyou;'dcove»^wiiib*tIi;TM4tdf.FiMiqi ' 
And Hon9i»s.CaU,r apB^gdloii* T|ncior'»(iainei 
Could Honour Aicb vile te&iji» ^pcQwe f ■ 
Is it naHonouc tobe true a» Love. 2 

Vtnus ! Parent of the Tzojom Elace, 

In britaio' too, ibme Rcmntots toood a PlacOi 
From Brute defcending in a Line dire^, 
W ichin thefe Veins thjf fav*nte Blood refped i 
Mother of Love^ by MenandGodsrever*d^ . 
Confirm thefe Vows, and let this Pray *r be hcatJ. 
The Brum to the Gaul bencefonh (hall bear 

1 m mcrtal Hatred, and eternal War s 

Nor League, nor Commerce, let the Nations know. 
But Seeds of everlafting Difcord grow ^ 
With Fire and Sword the fiiicblefs Race purfue. 
This Vengeance to my inj ur'd Love ta diicu 
Rile from our Afhes (ome a vcngifig Hand, 
To curb their Tyrants, and invade their Land j 
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Vffrm fight witli Waves. todSfiores with Shores engage/ 
And let out Softs inherit the time Rage. 

jimn. Might 1 be heard oiie'Vfordiainjpefefice-^. 

OH. No, not a 1^ ord; What fpeddiis forc'd Pfetence 
Would 700 inrent, to giki a weak Defence \ 
To hlfe MtmdSt when 'twas giv'n by Fate 
To tread the Paths of Death, and view the Stygian State. 
Fcf (aken Dm6 was the firft that ftood 
Ttf tbike his Eje, her Bofom barh'd in Blood 
Frefli from her Wound : Pale Horror and Affright 
Seiz'd the lalfe Man, confounded at the Sights 
TretoUinghegat'd, andfotnefiuntVTordshefpoke^ 
Some Tears he died, which, with di£dainful Look^ 
Unmov*d (he heard, andfiw, iiorheeded.more 
Than the firm Rock, when &ithkis Tempefts roar» 
With one kft Look, his Fal&nefs (he opbraids^ 
Thcalidfenl/ietiresj and fiseks eternal Shades. 
Lead me, Ofead ine where the UeedragQuiieD^ 
With juft Reproaches knds perfidious Men, 
fianiih'd from Joy, from Empire, and from Ligh^ 
In Death involve me, and in endlefs Night, 
But keep«— -that odioasObje^ — from my Sight. 

{Exit. 

Enter Arcalaus. 
jircal. With her laft Words,(hc fign'd his dy TngBreathj 
Convey him ftraight to Tortures, and to Death. 

^ma. Let me not perifh vvith a Traitor's Name, 
Naked, unarm*d, andfiogleaslam; 
Loofe this right Hand 
jlrcaL Hence to his Fate the vaHant Boafter bear. 

Sinks under the Stage with hitn^ 
Forbim, let our infernal Priefts prepare 
Their Knives, their Cords, and Altars-^but for her 

Soft 
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SoftBedi^ andflow*ryBanks« and fragrant fiow'rs, 
Mafick, and Song*, and aU thole melting Pow*n 
With which Love fteals on Hearts, and tunea the Mind 
ToTeodemefs andYielding.-.— «^ 
Soperior CJuurms, enchant us to be kind. 

The AH conduits with Dancing. 



ACT HI. SCENE!. 
ARCALAUS4*rf ARCABON, wwriVg 

jircal. TTT £ L C O M £ as after Darknefs cbearful 

W Light. 

Or to the weary wand*rer downy Night ; 
Smile, ittiHemy Arcahn^ for ever fmile. 
And with thy g^yeft Looks reward my Toil« 
That fuUen Air but ill becomes thee now« 
See*ft thou not glorious Conqueft on my Brow i 
AmAdltt Amadis 

Arcah, Dead, or in Chains \ Be quick in thy Reply. 

ArcMl. He lives, xny Arcmhm, but lives to die, 
The gnawing Vulture, and the rcftlefe Wheel 
Shall be Delight, to what the Wretch ihall fed. 

Armb, Goddefsot dire Rjcvengc, Erinnys^ rife. 
With Pleafure grace thy Lips, with Joy thy Eyes | 
Smile like the Queen ot Love, acd (trip the Rocks 
Of Pearls and GemS to deck thy jetty Locks; 
With chearful Tunes difguiie thy holk>w Throat, 
And emulate the Lark and Linnet's Note i 
Let Envy *s Self rejoice, Defpair be gay. 
For Rage and Murder fhall ;riumph To-day, 
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Ar%d. Arife, OArdM9^ fnmtlietioBoirWeiiib 
Ok Earthy trife> hurft from thj bmeftToflBbr 
Sear wHutft tothc Vciigesiioe wc pri^arei 
Rejoice, md reft for tnr Toi fo f Care. 

j|kc«^. Pi^#^ trife, ittternrflCii^ i c hafe > 

nytormrViSliTes, and let the Dmm'd bfure Peace, r 
But double all their Pans on Amaiis. 

And. MoumaJlje Heay*ii5, above jonazarePbia 
Let Grief abcMnd, and Lamentatipa reigii^ 
Tbe Thunderer WftbTinrsbedew'Ms Sky, 
fotAmmdht his Chaihpion's doom'd to-die. 

^dndkJEkathbeinjClrei fikl»cooiplc2itIiisVoii 
lie Slave (ball perUh bj a Woman's Blow i 
Tbuscacfi bj turns (hall his dire Vow fUfiU 
*Tv7as thrae to fanqmlh^ and *tis mine to kilL 

Areml. Solook'd NLeJim^ when her RivalBridc^ 
Ujpon her nuptial Day, confumingdjr'd: 
O never more let Love difgui le a Face 
By Rage adom*d with fucb triumphant Gtkc; 

Arcah. In fweet Revenge inferior Joys are Ioft» 
And Lore lies (hipwreck'd on the flormy Coail \ 
Rage rules all other PaiTions in my Breaft, 
And fwelliag like a Torrent, drowns the re& 
Should this curft Wretch, whom moft my Soul abhors 
Prove the dear Man whom moft my Soul adores. 
Love fliould m vain defend him with his Dart, 
Thro' all his Charms I'd ftab him to the Heart. 

SCENE n. 

£i7frr Celius^ Confbmias, Lucius 4 Roman, and miuh 
tmrous Attendance of Britons. 

King, FfomContraasfign'df and Articles agrecd» 
Wub BrUiJh Faith it fuits not to recede : 
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Howmiy thelW^prld mtefpnetibch Ntglcd. 
And on her ftMUty, lor hor Ftmc, st^A} 
MuBMif, confiderweUwbatcoorfeyoarttn^ 
Rcfolvcto be my Pris'ncr, or wy Son. 
If this founds rude, ^ihcntribv?, y^c 'Btntons flight 
Thofe fapple Arts which Foreigners delight* 
Kor (had on Forms to f indicate oar Right 

{Exit Kin%4miAtt9ni^mit. 
• IiHf . H8pW Extrciaky ! now, Prince, fae Keft, 
Of all you lo v^, and aB you wilh i^cSk^ i ' ' 
No Cenfurc yon incur* conftrain'a to x:hooj(^. , .. 
Foiieft at once ot Pleature^ and Excufe. 

Cot^. It for my felf Isdonel would ]poffefi, 
Twere feniiial Joy, and brutalilaj»ptod[a» 
Vben mod we love, embracing aad embfac*d, ^ 

The Particle fuUime of Blifs. is piacM C 

In Raptures tharwe^feel ihrxavifh'd Cfaa»nr late. j 
Oriana, no tho' ctitatn Demth tt4w^*- 

111 keep my Word , ri ll die, -oi^et Aee4ree. 
Hade, Lucius, hade, found ioud4)MrTrampets, call, 
Our Guard to Aims,. tho' few« tiiey'4« IttAwMiall. 
Now tremble, favage KLiog^ aI^mimiw IBiod 
ShaU ne'er be bound, thtt CMV-Sawordcotmnind.'. ' 
jis th^go p/, n-mter Kwi^Celiu^, atttndwd Artrjkrr."* 
King, Not to be found ! (brhmll^, fbcrlhaSl^e found } 
Difperic out Parties, fearch onr Kingdotnt round > 
Follow Conftantius, ieize him, torture, kills ' 
Traitor! what Vengeance I can have, 1 wilir 
Well have thy Gods, O Rome] fecur'd thyPcace^ 
Planted behind fo niany Lands and Seas, . 
Or thou (hould'il teel me. City, in thy Fall, 
More dreadful than tlie l^innfte, or tho Gaul. < 
But to fupply aiid recompenfe thb Wan^ 
Hear, O yc Guardians of our Ifle) and gyant ^^v^. 
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That Wrath oujriie* and Strife immorttl come 
Betwixt the Godi ot i^nr4ips isd o( ItMM. 

S C £ N £ UL 

Tl^SaneebMgis t$ a SttmofTmhs Mfid Dimg9onst Mm 

. amdW§mm thMd'm r^ms^ ^fffi^* ^ one 4m§tbir. Intbi 

Irmn rftk% 0$ ft his, Fkireftao and Corefanda. A fm^i- 

mJUmtM§mmBemgnB$dtoth9Mnimy9fktdtUktWtw 

this JjsfirftwismUrgi Utters ej GMs 

ReVENGIk It VOW*D, REST QUIET» GENTLB SBADE) 

The Living shall be restless till *tis hap. 

ji GtiMrdtfDsmMs. Plamtive Mufick* 

To be fang bjr a Capdve Ring. 

ZHkdemts,pFem*rSp Mtdewn» 

jt»d€aJlafitymgEp 

XJpmsJds»arch*s Mtfiry^ 

Leokdewm^ kekdemu 

Jiveaitf avenge, avengt 

j§/hnted Moftfiy. 

j9bebntiHmemTb>'enetefG9ld9 

QavelAWsteKingJetns uneentreuPdy 

. ThEmfinheni, 

Frem Empire tenh 
AwntchidSiavep 

Ji wretched SUve, 

Am now ef Slaves the Bcem, 

Alas I the Smiles ef Fertune prove 

As variaUeMsWemens Love. 

By a Captive LoTer. 

The happtefi Mortals once were wtt 

/fei/VMira, Minmti 

Esth 
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EMch itprous 0/ tin Bbfftng, 

JAwVMira, Miramc, 
Jht bappitft Mmmls ma wer$ w#. 
Butfince ^it^l Fans Mpvir, 
79mfromLiVi, and t9r»foriv$r, 
ToriMresfndme, 
Death befriend Wi I 
Of all Fains f the great eft Pain, 
^Jsi§l9V9, anAloveinvam. 

By t Captive Libertioep 
PlagU9 ns not mth sdU Stories , 
Whining Lfives^ andfenfeUfs Glories i 
What art Lovers, what are Kings} 
What at bifi butflavijh things. 
IreelUv'd, as Nature madint$9 
JSo froud Boasuy dterft iievado mi, 
JHorobitliotu Slaves bttrafdmow 
'B\reeIUv'dt asNatwremadotm. 
Each by turns, at Senfe injpir'dme, 
Bacchus, Cacs, Venus, fir*dmoi 
J alone have hft trm Ploafure i 
Jrtedotn is the only Ttoafure. 

Chorus of Daemons. 
Ceafe, 'je Slaves, yourfruitltfs Griev'mg, 
Not no, 
The Powers below 
No Pity know ^ 
Ceafe, ye Slaves, yourfruhlefs Grieving. 

A Dance of Daemons infulting the Priibners. 
Vlor, to Cw, To tafte of Pain, and yet to gaze on thee« 
To meet, and yet to moornj but ill agree. 
* Well may the Brave conteild, the Wife contrive^ 
^ In rain agaioft their Stars the deftin'd Arive^ 



C*t% 
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Cor. So to th'appointed Grove tke f eather'd Pair 
Jly chirpidg oa, unmiodfol of the Snare, 
Purfuing Love, and wing'd with am'rous Tiioiiglit» 
The wanton Couple in one Toil are eanght. 
In the fame Cage in mournfiil Motes compteiii 
Of the ianne Fate, andcarfe perfidious Man. 

ACaptivi. O Heav'ns take pitjof oar Pahis> 
Death is a milder Fate than Chains. 

{ A pyOMTtJh ofln/iruments tf Horror. Arcsboa iefaiJi 
in 4^ Chariot dravm thro* tho Air hf DragomSfguanUd 
hf infomal Spirits. Sho mlights and comes flrwsrd 
srmd with a Daggir in her Hand* 

Areah. Your Vows have veach*d the Gods, yolr 
Chains and Breath 
Ikvc the fame Date ■ ■ ■ 
Prepare for Freedona, d>r I bring yoo Death. 
He who fo oft has Tcap'd tV Aflaults of Hell, p 

Whom yet no Charms coddbrad, no Force coaldqadlj> 
Bj whom ib many boU Enchanters fei), J 

Amadisp Amadis, this joyful Day» 
Your Guardian Deity *s himfelf our Prey. 
From all their Dungeons let our Captives come» 
IdleSpedatorsof their Hero's Dooih. 

iFlouriJh of loud Inftruments of divers fires. Other 
Dungeons open, and difcover mere Captives. Anaadis 
ehain'd to an Altar, if^rnal Priefis on each fide rf him 
with Knives up^Ufted ready for the Sacrifee. 

[ Arcai)on advancing hufiily to ftab him, fmrte mdJUpt. 

Arcah. Thoudy*/!; — ^hatftrange and what refiftleft 
With iccret Force^ arrefts my lifted Arm \ [Charnau 

Wtec 
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What art thou, who with more than icagick Art, 
Doft make my Hand unfaithful to my Heart ? 

Ama. One, who difdaining Mercy, fuestodte; 
I ask not Life, for Life were Cruelty. 
Of all the Wretched, fearch the World around, 
A more unhappy never can be found } 
Let looie thy Rage, like an avenging God, 
Fain wou'd my Soul encumber'd, call her Load, 

Arcah, [^^fide. In ev'ry Line and Feature ot thatFacd* 
The dear Enchanter of my Soul I trace : 
My Brother! had my Father too been flain. 
The Blood of my whole Race (hould plead in vain. 
The Ties of Nature do but weakly move. 
The ftrongeft Tic of Nature, is in Love. 

jima. O Florefiatt ! I fee thofe Chains with Shame, 

Which I could not prevent O Stain to Fame ! 

O Honour \o(t for ever { Ihejeus f eU, 

But Hercuhs remained uncooquer*d ftill. 

And freed his Friend — What Man cou'd do «^ I did. 

Nor was I over*power'd, but betray'd. 

O my lov'd Friend 1 with better Grace we flood 

In Arms repelling Death, wading in Blood 

ToVidories} the manly Limb that trod 

¥irm and ere&, beneath atreble Load 

Of pond'rous Mail, thefe ihamehil Bonds dtfdains. 

And finks beneath th' inglorious Weight ot Chaioi. 

Flor. Where fhall the Brave and Good for Refuge run^ 
When to be virtuous, is tdbeundone/ 

Arcuh. He fpoke and ev*ry Accent to my Heart 

Gave a firefh Wound, and was another Dart ; 
lie weeps! but red'ningat the Tears that fall* 
Is itforthefe? Be quick, and free them all. 
Let ev*ry Captive be released from Chains : 
How is It that I love, if be compUins ? 

H Vw^^c^ 
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Hence ev'ry Grief, and ev'ry anxious Care, 
Mix with the Seas and Winds, breed Tempefts ther< 
Strike all your Striogs« to joyful MeafuresmoTc, 
And ev'ry Voice iound Liberty and Love. 

[flourijh 9f all tht Mufkk > th§ Chains Mt ena fi 
from aUth§ Caftivesi Aslcabqv fins Amaoii 

Chorus of all the Captives. 

LOirtyf lahertyf 

A fingle Voice; 
Jirmt arm, the ien*rous Britons €ry^ 
Let us livifrgtt cr lit us die i 
Trumpets fiitnJ'mg, Baunersjiyiug, 
Braving Tyrants, Chains defying. 
Arm, arm, the generous Britons cry^ 
Let us live free, or let us die i 

Lihertyl Liberty I 

Chorus repeat. 
Liberty I liberty \ 

Another fingle Voice. 
Haftyljle, all Joys foffiffing, 

0$me refembling Heaven above, 
freedom Uis that crowns thy BleJI^g, 

Land of "Liberty andLove ! 
When thy Nymphs, to cure complaining. 

Set themfelves and "Lovers, free, 
Jn the Bleffing of Obtaining, 
M\ how fwest is Liberty \ 
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Dance of Captives, exprcffingjoy for Liberty. 

Arcab on bav'mg frud Amadis , they tome forward 
together \ the reft fianding in Rows on eachjide of tht 
Tbeatrtf bowing as they advance. 

Jlrtab. When Rage, like mine, makesfucha fudden 
Methinks 'twere eafy todivine the Caufe : [Paufe, 

ThcduUcft W'arrior, in a Lady's Face, 
The fecret Meaning of a Blufh may trace. 
When {hort-breatb*d Si^hs, and catching Glances, fcnt 
From dying Eyes, reveal the kind Intent. 
Let Glor^ (hare, but not pofTefs you whole. 
Love is the darling Tranfport of the Sou 1. 

Ansa, The Lords of Fate, who all our Lots decree^ 
Have deftin*d Fame, no other Chance for mei 
My iullen Stars in that rough Circle move \ 
The Happy only are refcrv'd tor Love. [force, 

Arcab. The Stars which you reproach, my Art can 
I can dired them to a kinder Cburfe : 
Truft to my Charms, theprefent Time improve, 
Seled and precious arie the Hours of Love. 
Unguarded iee the Virgin Treafure (bnd. 
Glad of the Theft, to court the Robber*s Hand % 
Honour, his wonted Watch no longer keeps, 
Sei^e quickly. Soldier, while the Dragon deeps. 

Ama. Enchanting are your Looks^ lefs Magick lies 
In your Myfterious Art, than in your Eyes i 
Such melting Language claims a foft Return, 
Pity the hopelefs Flames in which I burn ; 
Faft bound already, and not free to choofe, 
I prize the Bleffing fated to refufe. 

H a Arcah. 
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Arcab, [jlfiJe.] Thofe formal Lovers be for ever curft, 
Who fctter'd frecborn Love with Honour firft, 
Vi^ho thro' fantaftlck Lawsare Virtue's Fools, 
And againd Nature will be Slaves to Rules. [Hour> 

\^Tohim,'] Your captive Friends have Freedom firom this 
Rejoice tor them, but for thy fei^ much more: 
Sublimer Bleffidgsarereferv'd for thee. 
Whom Love invites to be poflefi'd of me. 
The (hipwreck*d Greeks caft on JEm^s Shore, 
With trembling Steps the dubious Coaft explore^ 
Vhofirft arrive, in vain for Pity plead. 
Transformed to Beafts, i vile and monffaroas Breed s 
But when Ulyffes with fuperior Mien 
Approached the Throne where ittethe Enchantreft Qoeeo, 
Pleas'd with a Prefence that invades her Charms, 
She takes the bold Adventurer in her Arms, 
Up to her Bed (he leads the Conqueror on^ 
W here he enjoys the Daughter of the Sim, 

[she leads Amadis out. Florestan and CoRiSAMDAi 
and the releafed Captives only remain, Florestav 
and CoRisANDA run into each others Arms. 

Tlor, In this enchanting Circle let me be« 
For ever and for ever bound with thee. 

Cor. Soulot my Soul, and Charmer ot my Heart* 
From thefe Embraces let us never part. 

Flor. Never, O never, in &me (afe Retreat, 

Far from the Noife and Tumults of the Groat, 
Secure and happy on each others Breaft, 
Within each other's Arms we'll ever reft ; 
Thofe Eyes (hall make my Days ferene and bright, 
Thcfc Arms, thus circling round me, blefsthc Night. 

lExemtFlot. msdCm. 



The Britifli Enchanters. 149 

{Th$ rtmaming Ca/nives ixprefs their Joyjor Liberty by 
Singing iind Dancing. 

Chorus of all the Captives together. 

To Tortune give hnmartal Profit 
Fortune depofes^ and can raifa 
Fortune the Cuftives Chains does break, 
uindbnngs defpaking Estiief back ^ 
However low this Hvur wefali. 
One lucky Moment may mtnd all. 

The h€t concludes with variety of Pances. 



ACT IV. SCENE !• 

Arc ABON 4/nd Arcalau3. 

jircaK/^F Women Tyrants *t;is the common Doon*, 
v^ Each haughtily fets out in Beauty's Bloom* 
Till late repenting, to redeem the paft, 
You turn abandon'dProIHtutesatlaft. 

jircab. Who Hate declares, isfureof Hate again i 
Rage begets Rage, Dildaio provokes Difdain : 
Why, why, alas! Ihould Love lefs mutual prove } 
Why is not Love retura'd with equal Love ? 

ArcfiL Bleffings when cheap, or certain* we defpiA; 
Fron^ fuiT Pofledion what DeGre can rife \ 
Love, like Ambition, dies as *tisenji>y*d, 
By1>Ottbtprovok*d, by Certainty deftroy*dr 

H 3^ Arcak 
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Arcab. To govern Love, aks! whacWomao caftf 
Yct'tisaneafy Province for a Mao* 
Why am I thm of Hope abandonM quite? 
There is a Core — I'd ask ir if 1 might. 
Forc;i venae. Brother, it I pry too far, 
1 *ve learnt my Rival is your Prisoner facte ; 
1 f that be true— — — 

^rcal What thence would you iofcr ? [5j»r/i$r. 

drcab. What but her Death when Amadis is frce> 

From Hopes of her — there may be Hope (or me. 

Arcal. Thou Cloud to his bright Juno- Fool— (hall he 
Who has lov*d her, ever defcend to thee > [Charms 

ArCtih. Much vainer Fool art thou — where are thoie 

That are to tempt a Princefs to thy Arms ? 

Thou Vulcan toORiAKA's Mars. 

Artal. ■ But yet 

This VuLCAM has that Mars within his Net. 
Your Couniel comes too late, for 'tis decreed^ 
To make the Woman furc, the Man (hall bleed. 

[Exitfarnij 
Arcah. Firft perifh thou 5 Earth, /ir, and Seat, aod^ 
Confounded in one Heap of Chaos lie^ [Sky, 

And every other living Creature die. 
I burn, I burn ; ' the Storm that*s in my Mind 
Kindles my Heart, like Fires provok'd by Wind : 
Love and Refentment, Wifbesand Difdain, 
Blow all at once, like Winds that pbugh the Maio^ 
Furies/ Alecto! aidmyjuftDefign: 
But if, averfe to Mercy, y«u decline 
The pious Task, afTiftme, Pow'rs diviac} 
JuftGodt, and thou their King, imperial Jiovs, 
Strike whom you pitafe, butfavetbeMan I Io>». 

S C £. K £. 
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SCENE II. 

Xjtn Scene changes to the Reprejentation of a fine GarJeni 
O^^iiM A fitting penpvel'j in apUafant Bewer towards- the 
lower end of the Scene, Soft Aiufick playing. Ar- 
CALAV s enter St addreffing himfelf refpeClivel'j to her^flje 
rifes'y they advance flow If towards the Front of tijt 
Stage, feeming in mute Difcourfe, till the Mufick ceafis. 

A R c A L A u s mnd O r i a n a. 

Arcal. Ql Freedom loft, unjaftly youcomplaifiy 
Born to command whcre-c'cr you come, you rcignj 
No Fetters here you wear, but others bind. 
And not a Prifbn but an Empire 6nd. 

Ori, Death I cxped, and I defirc it too, 
*Tis all the Mercy to be wifh'd from you^ 
To die, is to be free: Oh let me find- 
A fpcedy Death — that Freedom would be kind. 

Arcal. Too cruel to fiilpca fach Uiagc meant. 
Here is no Death, but what your Eyes prefent : 
O may they reign thofe Arbiters ot Fate, 
Immortal as the Loves which ^hty create. 
We know the Caufe o( this pi^epoft'rous Grief> 
And we (hoold pity, were there no Relict : 
One Lover loft, have jou not Millions m6re ? 
Canyoucompbinof VTant, whom all adore! 
All Hearts are yours $ ev'n mine, that fierce and free 
Ranging at large, difdatnM Captivity, 
Caught by your Charms, the Savage trembling lies^ 
And proft rate in his Chain, for Mercy dies. 

Ori. Repeal is linfiited to Pow'r alone. 
Beauty diftrefs*df like Kings from Empire thrown,' 
Each Infolent invades 1 

H 4 How 
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How art thou cbang'd ! ah, wretched Princefi ! now* 
When er'rj Slave that loves, dares tell thee fo ? 

jiruil. If I do love, the Fault is in your Eyes, 
Blame them who wound, and not your Slave who dies t 
If we may love, then furc we may declare j 
If we may not, ah ! why are you fo fair ? 
Who can unmov*d behold that hcav'nly Face, 
Thofe radiant Eyes, and that refiftlcfs Grace ? 

Or/. Pluck out thefc Eyes, revenge thee on my Face, 
Tear off my Cheeks, and root up cv'ry Grace, 
D'sfigure, kill me, kill me inftantly j 
Thus may '(I thou free thy felf at once, and me. 

yircal. Such Grange Commands 'twere impious to 
I wou'd revenge my Iclf a gentler way. fobcy, 

[peering to take her Handy Jhe fnatchis it avMj 
difda'mfuUy, 

O J. Some Whirlwind bear me trom this odious Place, 
Earchopen wide, and bury my Di(grace$ 
Save me, ye Pow'rs, from Violence and Shame, 
AfTid my Virtue, and p:otc6l my Fame. [courfe, 

Arcal, [Afide.'] Love, with SubmilTion, firft b^insm 
But when that fails, a furc Rclerve is Force : 
The niccft Dames who our Embraces ihun, 
Wait only a Pretence and Force is one :' 

She who thro* Frailty yields, Diihonour gains. 
But (he that*s forc*d, her Innocence retains : 
Debtors and Slaves for Favours they beAow, 
Invading we are free and nothing owe. 
Ko Ties of Love or Gratitude conftrain. 
But as we like, we leave or come again. 

Itihalibeio 

[To her.] Since fofter Arguments have provMfo vain. 
Force is the lad:, re£(liti^ you can. 

[Hefelzesher^ Jhe breaks from him. 
H4 Ofl 
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Or/. Help help ye Gods! 

ArcaU Who with fuchCoOrage can refift Dcfire; 
With what a Rage (he'll love when Raptures fif e ! 
Behold in Chains your vanquifh'd Nlinipn lies. 
And if for nothing but this Scorn, he dies. 
[Amadis dtfcovtr^d in Chains, Arcalaus advancing 
$Q fiab htm, Arcabon inters in the Inftunt and of^ 
firs to fiab Oriana. 
Arca^. Strike baldly Murd'rer, ftrikc him to the 
Ground. 
While thus my Dagger anfwers cv'ry Wound. 
By what new Magick is thy Vengeance charm'd ? 
Trembles thy Hand before a Man unarmM f 

Ori. Strike^ my Deliv'rer, 'tis a friendly Stroke, 
I Ihuntheenot but rather would provoke : 
Death to the Wretched is an end of Care, 
But yet, methinks, he might that Vidimfpare. 

[Pointing /« Amadis. 
Ama. Burft, burft thefc Chains, juft Gods can you 
On fuch Diftrcfs, like idle Lookers on ? [look down 

My Soul, till now, no Dangers could affright. 
But trembles like a Coward's, at this Sight. 
Arcab, Sopaflionate! but Til revenge it here ■ 
ArcaLilol^, Fury — or I ftrike as home — forbear, — 
[Arcabon offering to ftab Oriana, Arcalaus does the 

jame to Amadis » both witheld their Blow, 
[TtHmpets^ KettU'Drumst and warlike Inftruments of 
sli hnds^ refeund from all farts of the Theatre, 
Urganda eaters haft I ly with a numerous Train, Ar- 
calaus and Arcabon farpriz^'d , retire to the oppojiti 
fide of the Stage. 

Urg, To Arms, to Arras, ye Spirits of the Air, n 

Ye Guardians of the Brave, and of the Fair, > 

Leave your bright Manfions, and iu Arms appear. j 

H s [IVatH.^ 
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[^WmrllktMufick founds mCharg9i Spirits difctnd'-in Chudiy 
f§'n€ continue in thi: Air^fltiying upon InftrumentSjofWar^ 
others remain rangedin Order of Battle 9 others defcend 
upon the Stage^ ranging themfelvesby Amadis, whom 
VkGkKUA frees t giving him a Sword. Oriaha like* 
toifo^ is freed, 

jircab. Fly, quick^. ye Dxmoos^ from your black 
/nd try another Combat with the Gods \ [*AboJcs>. 

Blue Fires, and peftilential Fumes ariie. 
And flaming Fountains fpoutagainft' the Skies;. 
Prom their broad Roots thefe Oaks and Cedars tear. 
Bum like my Love, and rage like my Delpair. 
[Trumpet 5 found on hRCABOn'sfide, zvhicharean/wer'de^ 
UrgandaV. The Grove appears in an Infiant all in a 
Vlame > Fountains from helovcafi up fire as in Spouts i. 
a Rain of Fire from above ; the Sky darkned j Damons 
range themfelvts on the Stage by Arcalaus and Arca- 
BONi 01 her Damon sfaceV KG AUD A i Spirits in the A.r y 
martial Infiruments founding from all parts of itee 
Theatre 9 ARCALAVsadvanees4feforehlsPmtyy with his. 
Sword d'^awn, to Am AOis . / 

^rcaL Let Hea ven and Hell (land neutoK while. we try, 
On equal Terms which of us two (hall dif v 
[ Arcalaus and Ai,tADis engage at the HeMof their Parties] 
afi:,ht at the fame time in th^Jhr^ anMtpon the Stage] 
all forts of loud Infiruments imndingmkRC alav$ fails-, 
the Damons fomefiy away^ffo* t/jfmir, others fink UU" 
dir Ground t with horrible { "^'"' 
Vrg. Sound Tunes of Tdfliltph, all ye Winds, and bear 
Your Notes alofr, that Vlemi'n and Earth may bear j 
And thou, O Sun ! fliine Wt fereneand gay. 
And lu'ight^ as when the Giants loft the Day« 
( lories of Triumph, the Sky clears, the Grove returns te 
its fiifi Profpetl, A large Ball, of Fire reprefenting the 
Figure of the Sun defcends gradually to the Stage j Am4- 
Dis approaching Oriana refieUfHllyi Akcabou ftands 
(Hllen aod.obferving. 
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Ama, to Ofu While Amadis OiIiana's Love pofTeft,! 
Sbcurc of Em pire in that bcaoteous Breaft, . r 

Not Jove, the King of Gods, like Amadis was blcft. 

Off. While to Oriana Amadis was true, 1 

Nor wandVing Tlarocs to diftant Climates drew, r 

NoHeav'n, but only Love, the plcas'd Oriana kncw'^ 

Amt^, That Heav'n o\ Love, alas! is mine no morci - 
Braving thofc Pow'rs by -whom (he falfely fworc } 
She to Const antius would thofe Charms refign. 
If Oaths could bind, that (hou'd be only mine. 

Off. With a feiga'd Falihood you'd evade your Part 
Of Guilt, and tax a tender'faithful Heart : 
While by fuch Ways you'd hide a confcious Flame, 
The only Virtue you have left, is Shame. 

\Turntng difdMinfully from him* 

Ama, [Approaching tenderly,"] 
But lhou*d this injurM Vaflal you fufpe^' 
Prove true— . Ah ! what Return might he «cpc<a ? 

Ori, [Returning to him with an Air of tendernefsJ] 
Tho'brave Cons tantius charms with ev'ry Art, . 
That can entice a tender Virgin's Hcarr, . 
Whether he (hines for Glory, or Delight, . 
To tempt Ambition or enchant the Sight, 
Were Ai^ADis reftor'd to my Eftcem, 
I would rcje^l a Deity*— for him. 

Ama. Tho* falfe as watVy Bubbles blown by Wind*7 ' 
Fix'd in my Soul, and rooted in my Mind, ^ 

1 love Oriana, faithlcrfsand unkind. J ' 

O were (he kind, and taitbful) ab (he's fa-r ! 
For her alone I'd live — and die for her. 

Urg, Adjourn thefe Murmurs of returning Love, > 
And from this Scene of Rage and Fate remove^ • 
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[T§ A K C A B O N.] 

Thj Empire, Arcabon, condndes this Hour, 
Short is the Date of all flagitious PoVr : 
SparM be thy Life, that thou may'ft living bear 
The Torments of thedamnMinthjDefpair. 

[To Oriafa and AmadisJ 

V^here Zephyrs only breathe in Myrtle Groves, 
There wiU 1 lead you to debate your Loves . 

iThe Mschmi reprefmting the Figure tf ihi Sun opens mU 
appiarstohe nChariot refulgint with Ri^s, msgnifianh 
lygih and Adorn* dt with convenient Seats, to which Ux- 
GANDA conduBs Orianas AiAAUisfoUowimgt Arcabom 
ftofs him ly the Robe. 

Arcah. What, not one Look! not one diflcmWing 
To thank me for your Life ? or to beguile [Smib 

Defpair \ Cold and ungrateful as thou art^ 
Hence trom my Sight for ever, and my Heart. 

[Letting go her hold with an Air of Comtmpt. 
Back, Soldier, to the Camp, thy proper Sphere, 
Stick to thy Trade, dull Hero, follow War 5 
Ufelcfs to Women — thou mere Image, meant 
To f aife Dedre and then to difappoint. 

[ Amadis takes his Place in Urg anda'x Chariof, which rifis 
gradually in the Air, nof quite difappearing till tteclofe 
0/ Akca^oh* s Speech. 

So ready to be gone Barbarian, ftay. 

He's gone, and Love returns, and Pride gives way. 

O 
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(by, come back Horror and Hell ! I bum ! • 

1 rage! Irave! I die ! Return^ return. 
Eternal Racks my tortur'dfiofom tear« 
Vultures with eodlefs Pangs are gnawing there 

Fury ! Diftradion ! 1 am all Defpair. 

Burning with Love, may *ft thou ne'er aim at Blifiy 

But Thunder (hake thy Limbs, andLtght*niogblaftthy 
While pale, aghaft, a Spcdre I (land by, [Kifs, 

F!eas*d at the Terrors that diftrad thy Joy $ 
Plague ot my Life! thy Impotence (hall be 
ACurfetober, worfe than thy Scorn to mew 

[Exit. 

Chorus. 

Firft Voice* 

Thi Battle's dene. 
Our fViurs are over. 
The Battle's done. 
Lit Lattrels crown 
Whom ruggedSteel did cover. 

Second V o i c 1. 

Let Myrtles too 

Bring Feace for tvefi 

Let Myrtles too 

Adorn the Brow, 

Tiat bent beneath the warliko Beovef. 

AfiillChorusof all the Voices and lofirunenu; 

T,et Trumpets and Tymhals, 
let AtaMs andGymbals, 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
SCENE t^j»b*s Enchanted Palace. 

fnfimt£tmms tf^Jk ^dvtmtmrts Jnd ExfUits §f Bines 
mmiBifwam : A Ltrre Pkcg fiuis^ tkt Fnm^ rtfrtfmU- 
fSj^Mr^ochcofisy wKtceftum^mtmitheG^ds. 

A MAD IS MMUi OeiaKA. 

On. rNmjEftccmhewdideicrTcsiPart, 

X He flares mj Praife^ burjOQ have all mj Hoit:: 
VkcQ equal Virtoss in the Scales are try'd, 
Aad Ju^ce i^iiiift nehhcrcan dcddes 
Wlico Jodgment^ thi»peq>Iex*d, fafpends the Choice^ ■ 
Faocj muft^eak, and gite the cafting.Vwce : 
Moch to bis Love, moch to his Merit's dae. 
But powYfal f ndiaanon was for 70a. 

AmM. Thoii haft no Equal, a fupcrior Raj 
UoiivalVl as the Light thar rales the Day. 
Shoald Fame fiAicit me with all her Charms^ 
Motfaloomiog^LttUckttor victorious Aims 

Shte^d 
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Shou'dpurcbafe but a Grain of tbe Ddiglit, 
A Moment from tbe Raptures df this Nights 

On. Wrong notmy Virtue, to fuppofe tbat If 
Can grant to Love, what Duty muft deny», 
A Father's Will is wanting, and va^ Brcaft. 
Is rul'd by Glory, tho' by Love pof&ft ;. , 

Rather than, be another's I wou'd die ; . 
Kor- con he yours till Duty (ball comply, 

.Ama^ Hard Ru)es,wbichxhusthen0bJe(ILoveseog^» 
To wait the pee wflxHumours o£. okLAg<^ ! 
Think not the Lawfulnefsof . Loye confifts 
In Parents Wills, or in theFormsof ,£riefts}. 
Sucb are but licens'd Rapes, which Vengquice draw- 
From Heav*n, however approv'd by human Law. 
Marriage the happy'ft Bond of Love might be^ 
If Hands.werconlyjoin'd, when Hearts agree. 

:Ent%r Ufganda, Coridndai Floreftani* t^nd Amndants^ 
to Urganda. 

13 rg. Here faithful Lovers to furc Joys remoYCi 
The foft Retreat of Glory and of Love, 
By Fate prepared, to crown the happy Hours 
Of mighty Kings, and famous Conquerors : - 
Here, gallant Prince, let all your Labours end J 
Before, I gave a Mi(hefs^ now a Friend ^ 
The greateftBleilings which the Gods can fend* 

[Fr(/eB/i»x.Ftoreftan. 

Ama. OFlonftanl there was but thus to meet. 
Thus to embrace, to make my Joys compkat i 
The Sightof thee does fuchvaftTranfports^reed» , 
As(carcetheEcftaiiesof Love exceed. 

Flor. If beyond Love or Glory is a Tafte 
Of Pleafure, itisfureinFriend(hipplac*d*. 
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Orl My Gmfinda tQo\ [Emhracmgh. 

Not FhnftaH coa'd fly with greater hafte 

To takelhee iahi« Arms O welcome to my Breaft» 

As to thy Loyitt B 

Cor. , OJoycompleat! 

BleftDay! 
Wherein (b many Friends and Lovers meet* 

JFW. The Storm blown over, fb the iHntonDovjcsl 
Shake from their tlumes the Rain,andfeek tiw Groves, r 
Fair their glad Mates, and cooe eternal Ix)ves. 

Ama. OFhrefianl bleft as thoadoftde&tve, 
Tothee the Fsites are kind, without Referve. 
My Joya are not lb full, tho' Love would yicW, 
Fierce Honour ftands his ground, and keeps the Field j 
Nature within feduc'd, in vain befriends, 
While Honour with his Guard of Pride, defends: 
O Nature / frail, and faulty in thy Frame, 
Fomenting Wifhes, Honour muft condemn » 
Or Ol too rigid Honour, thus to bind. 
When Nature prompts, and when Defire is kind. 

Enter Arcabon conduSUn^ Conftantius, hir Garmetiis 
Uofe,and Hairdfjhevd*d,feemin£ fritntick. Conftan- 
tius in deep Mourning. 

Arcah. This, Rbwii», is the Place : *Tis Magick Ground, 
Hid by Enchantment, by Enchantment found. 
Behold them at our view diflblve in Fear, 
Two Armies, arc two Lovers in Dcfpair 5 
Proceed, heboid, and fcoTning to entreat. 
Think a!l her Stragglings fcigri^ci, her tries t)eceit» 
Kill him, and ravifh her- — for fb wou*d I, 

Were 1 a Man or rather let both die. . 

TheRape may plcafei. ■■» 

€^ch 
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Each Vrasdi£iain*d5 to equal Rage refiga 
Tby Hearty and let it burn and blaze like mine* 
'Tis fwcct to love, but when with Scorn wexnect. 
Revenge fupplies the Lofs with Joys as great. 

IjiChMriot^efcindsfifiiftly, tnto which Jht infers at tht 
following Lines, 
Up to tb* Etherial Heav'ns where Gods refidc»^ . 
Lo! thuslflj, to thunder on thy fide, 

[wf clap of Thunder. The Chariot mounts in the Air» 
and vanijhes with her. 

Conft. Ply where thou wilty butnottobleft Abodes, 
Forfure, where-e'er thou art, there are no Gods. 

[^Addrejpng himfelf to Oriana, 
I come not here an Objed to afFiight, 
Or to moleft, but add to your Delight. 
Behold a Prince expiring in your View, 
Whofe Life's a Burthen to himfelf, andyou« 
Fate and the King all other Means deny 
To fet you free, but that Confiuntius die. 
hRoman Arm had play'd a Roman Part, 
But 'tis prevented by my breaking Heart $ 
I thank ye, Gods, nor think my Doom fevere, 
Refigning Life, on any Terms, for her. 

Urf. What cruel Deftiny on Beauty waits, 
\^hen on one Face depends fb many Fates \ 

Confi. Make room, ycDecii, whofe devoted Breath 
Secur'd your G>untry's Happinefsby Death, 
I come a Sacrifice no leis renown'd. 
The Caufe as glorious, and as fure the Wound. 
O Love ! with all thy Sweets let her be bled, 
Thy Reign be gentle in that beauteous Breaft. 

Tho' 
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Tho' thy malignaiit Beams, withdeadl/FGree. 
HayefcorchMmjJoys. tod in their banefblGoarre 
Wither*d each Pknt and dryM ap cv'ry Source ^ 
Ah! to OrttfjMihinelefs fatal bright, 
Cherifli her Heart, and noarifh ber Delight; 
Reftram each cruel Influence that deftroys, 
Blefs all her Days, and ripen all her Joyi. 

[Ortana tv^cf^i, an^Jhews Cmcem } AnaJUs adJreJhg. 
bimfelf /a Conilantius. 

jima. Were Fortune us*d to fmile upon Deiert; 
Love had been yours, to die had been nay Part :' 
Thus Fate divides the Prize $ tho' Beauty 's mine, . 
YetFanoe, our other Miftrefs, is more thine. 

[Conff. Icokmg fierwly up6n Km*' 
Difdain nor, gallant Prince, a Rival's Praife, ^ 

Whom your high Wonh thus humbles to con&fi V 
In every thing but Love, he merits lefs. .^ 

C§nfi. Art thou that Rival then? O killing Shame! 
And has he view'd me thus, io weak, (a tame r 
Like a fcorn*d Captive proftrate at his Side, 
To grace his Triumph, and'delight his Pride ? 
O 'tis too much ! and Nature in Difdain i: 

Turns back from Death, and firing cv'ry Vein, \ 

Reddens with Rage, and kindles Life again. 
Be firm, my Soul, quick fir cm this Scene ren(K>ve> 
Or Madnefs elfemay be too (Iroi^ for Love. 
Spent as I am; and wearied with the Weight 
Of burthening Life Icould reverie my Fate; 

Thus planted — (land thy everlafting Bir 

[Selz95 himt holding a Dagger at his Bresft, Amadis 
does the fame, eachholdmg te Dagger rtady /» firikt* 
But for Oriana*s tike 'tis better here. 

Is tabs hlmfelfi hm^Axsthrows »way kts Dagger t and 
Juiforts hm j . the'^ all helf. 

Crh 



Jie.BtitiAi l^ncbanters. 1 6^ 

Ori. Live, generous Prince^ fuch Virtae ne'er (hould die* 
Confix I'veliT'd'eaoiigh. of all Iwi(h,poiIefl:, 
If dying — y—i;^. I mallear eOriniMtblefi'. 
The laft wtrmDrop for&kes.my bleeding Heart: 
Oh Love \ how fiire a Murderei thou artr IpUf* 

OrL [pri?#/M|;.]. There breaks the nobleft Heart that 
everburn'd 
InFlamesof Love, forevertobemoum'd. 

jima. Laviih to him« you wrong an equal Fknie^ 
Had he been lov\i, my Heart had done the fame, 

Fkr. Oh Emperor ! all Ag^s muft agree* 
Such, but more happy^ (hou*d all Lovers be^ 

Vri, [Tf Oriana.] 
No Lover now throughout, the VTorld remains^ 
But Amsdh, deferving of your Chains. 
Remove that mournful Objedt from the Sight* 

ICarrycffthiB^d^^ 
Ere yon bright Beahis arc (liadow'd o*er with Night» 
The (lubborn King fhdl licence your Delight i 
The Torch^ already bright with nuptial Tire, 
Shall bring you to the Bridegroom you defir e ; 
And Honour, which fb longbas kept indoubt». 
Be better pleased to yieki, than to hold out. 

[ Tlourijh of all the Mupck, The Stage fills with Sing - 
ers and Dancers^ in the. Habits ef Heroes anS 
Heroines. 

Ur.Ga.nb A conducts Amadis, Oriana, (jfC.f* 
a Seat during the folio wing Entectaiiunent. 

Firft Voice. 

Mai:e room for the Comhatp make reemh 
Sound the Tmmpet and Drumi» 
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TbiG0ds9f Defin tMk$ fortintifiFrdy, 
Ami Uvi fits Uhjovc^ udicuhtkigredt^^Dsy, 
Mdki room fur the CMthat, nuAt rwm % 
SmnAthttfumf^tMndUmm. 

Second Voice. 

Gfitf tht WorH /# hegin^ 

Lei the Combat Mnts in. 
The Challenger enters all glerioMs I 

But teve has decreed 

Tho*Beauty may Bleed, 
Yet Beauty fiallJlill6evi^orious. , 

CHORUS. 

Make reom fir the Cotubae, make reemt 
Sound sheTrumfct and Drum. 

(Here two Parties enter from the oppofite fides of the 
Theatre^ armMatallPomtt, marching In warlike or. 
der. And then dance fevera] Pyrrick or Martial Dancesi 
with Swords and Bucklers, Which ended^ the Singers 
again advance. 

To be Sung. 

Help ! help ! tl/ unpranis'd Conqu'rer cries $ 
He faints, he falls i helpl helpl jfhmel heiO^i 
Gently Jhe tries to raife his Head, \ 

And weeps, alas\ to think him dead. \ 

Sound, found a Charge, 'tis WarMgainy 

Aga'm he fights, again is (laiui 

AgM, 
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Jig^m, again, he^\ Mpl/kecrks, 
Hifainn, h falls. Mfi helfX skmrl be dhs, 

, Danppof Heroes and Heroines. 
Then Singers again come forward. 

To teSttog* 

0afpyPAfr, 

TreiffomCari, 
EnjeytheBUjpng 
Offmi$fPtif^gi 

Ireifrom Cure, 

HafpyPnif. 
Lnfiiuvitmg^ 
Scttls uniting i 

D^firing, 

Expiring i 
Enjoy the Slejjmg 
OffwietPcpJpngi 

Free from Can. 

HaffyPair. ' 

Anotlier Dance of Heroes and Heroines. 

Then a full C H O K IT^oi allthe Voices and Inftro- 
ments. 

Bitruo^ allyoLovifs. vhste'eryouendttro; 
Tho^ cruel the Pain is , howfinet is the Cure ! 

Jnthe Hour of PeJfeJ^g, 

So divine is the BleJJ&tg, 

That one Moment's obtaining. 

Bays an Age of Com f fining, 

Bt 
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Th$* crmltlnPtunist k»wfwmisfh$ Canl 
fJBinfMdWsvarmtjtf Danees, with wb'uh $b$ iMUr* 
tahmiui itnduiiag^ Ainadis, QruniuScc. pftuni 
innifirwdrd. 

Ama. So Pheehts mountt triumphant in the Skic^ 
The Clouds difperie» tnd gloomy Horror fliei § 
Barkoefs gives place to the vidorious Lights 
And all arouud is gay* and all around is bright^ 

On* Our prefint Joys are fweeter for paft Pain; 
To Love and Heav'o* by Su£Pring we attain. 

XHrg. Whatever the Virtuoos and the Juft endure. 
Slow the Reward may be, but always fare. 

{ATmmphani lUun(h of all the IttfirumMts, with wbiA 
th4PUy€9nclHdes. 
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EPILOGUE. 



By the Right Honourable 



Joseph ADDisoNjEfqj 



WHEN Orpheus tun*d his Pipe mth f leafing JVoi, 
'Rivtrs forgot to run, and Winds to blvw i 
While Ufii'nmgFonfiscovef^dt ashe pla/d, 
7h$fift Mufician in a moving Shade. 
1*4/ this Nighfs Strains thefameSHuefsmvj find. 
The force of Msgick is to Beauty join'd : 
Where founding Strmgf, and artful Voices fail. 
The charming Rod^ and mutter'd Spells frevatl. 
Letfage Urganda wave the circling Wmid 
On barren Mountains^ er a Wafle of Sand, 
The Defart fmiles, the Woods begin togrow» 
The Birds to warhle, and the Springs to flow* 

The fame diill Sights in the fame Landskip mixt. 
Scenes of Still Life, and Points for everfixt, 
A tedious Pleafure on the Mindbefhw, 
And fall the Senfe with onecontm'dShow : 



am 



EPILOGUE. 

BtUMS0Mr$W0 MagicUns tfy their SkB, 
pkl^fimvsriis, MtbeFlsceJUmbfttUi' 
Wiikik$pm9 Spat its gamdjf Formmtews^ 
SUpmg tin tro/piB to d thmfMnd Vims. 
Tims (wiib§Ht Unity pf Place trstfgrefs'i) 
Tk* Eacbamtir turns the CritUk to a. ^efi. 

But hmfie^er tepkafe your wandering Eyes^ 
Bright Objetls difaffear^ andbrigbter rife : 
There* s none CMn mske amends far Ufi Velighu 
WhUefrem that Circle * we divert yetsr Sight. 



"^TheLadiet. 



F I N I S. 



